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Gift 


S a special 


A Free Christmas 


A . ; 
inducement 


to new subscrib- 
Met 


ROPOLITAN we 


ers to [HE 


will send, post- 


paid and free of 
charge, to every 


new subscriber 


“The 
Portfolio 
of 
Beauty” 


consisting of 





eight charming 


pictures, size 
11x17 inches, 


matted ready for 





| framing. This 

i ng 
oe - sates 6) lection can be 
obtained only from THe Metroporitan Macazine. We will send 


you this Beautiful Portfolio and THE METROPOLITAN MAGAZINE for one year 
for $1.80, the regular subscription price of the Magazine alone. If you are 
the portfolio, send us one 


already a subscriber and wish to have 


subscription for a friend and receive ie portfolio free together 
dsoihe 


subscription certificate. 
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WEST z9TH STREET, NEW YORK 
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Particular people prefer the always ready Pope- 
Waverley Electric for general about town utility 
purposes— Because, it is stylish, clean, noiseless, easy 
riding, and any member of the family can operate it. 


AH CIRO a 


i ELECTRIC 


IN WASHINGTON 


as a fair example, there are nearly 
100 Pope-Waverley Electrics in 
daily use, spring, summer, autumn, 
and winter, by Senators, Congress- 
men, Members of the Army and 
Heads of Departments, Physicians, etc. 





Diplomatic Corps, 


ntaining fifteen distinct models of Runabouts, Chel- 
sicians Road, Station, and Delivery Wagons 


So 
x = 





GOOD WHISKEY 
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Each passing look at nook or brook 

Unfolds a flying picture book 

Railroad Of landscape bright or mountain height 
Beside the Road of Anthracite 


Best Way Between New York and Buffalo 


Superior through car serviee between 


New York, Buffalo, Chicago and St. Louis 


The Lackawanna Railroad has just issued a set of colored maps on a large scale, showing the territory 
reached by its lines in New York, New Jersey and Pennsylvania. These maps give every highway, postoffice, 
trolley line and railroad and are so bound that they can be conveniently carried in the pocket. They are 
automobile tourists and travelers and should be owned by every one who wishes to be informed 

of these three states The entire set in a neat cover may be had by sending ten cents in 
EE, General Passenger Agent, Lackawanna Railroad, New York City. 
The Edition is Limited—Write Today 





invaluable to « 
on the geography 
stamps to T. W. L 








A _ Re Ist PRIZE 


and 
499 OTHER PRIZES ee 


MOTOR sili give, absolutely free, a $3000.00, four-cylinder Winton Aulomobi ib- 
99 other valuabt pyzei > will also De given Ihese pnzes will be Seetded " thee of ts sb of 


OR’s MOTOK 
inthe current sue ot MOTOR are printed pictures of a few of the standatd makes of motor cars— 


without names. 81 he bien is 10. name the Cors correctly. UO vou think 24 
matier for’a carelul ouserver of MOTOR’S advertising or text pages ti io nang, then oo TSE. 


WINTON 
CAKS possess CARS are built 
al unique —ex- under the per- 
cellence ~ guar- y , sonal supervis- 
anteed by the: : a ion of MR, 
WIN TON WINTON, 
MOTOR CAR- ' ah The 4-cylinder 
RIAGE CO,’S ~ [ \ WINTON rep- 
long experience resents a high 
and great pro- standard of au- 
ductive facilities tomobile value 


Four-Cylinder Winton, Price, $3000,.00-First Prize 


Remember-=this is a fair et ipeahyo nod HL for every subscnber for MOTOR. to win a $3000.00 motor 
caf, or one of the 499 other valuable prizes. 

In order that you may ty an opportunity to win, we make_ this al for one dollar 
we will send you MOTOR for 6 months, and a copy of GASOLINE re Sharan handsomely 
bound book, printed in two Poe describing and iwustrating 76 standard makes of motor cars, in com 
plete technical actail. 

peor R, The National Magazine of Motoring, is cdutoriaily designed to appeal to 

ne interested in jmotoring and motor cars. Its adveitising pages are the MOTORIST’S 
INFORMATION BUREAU 

Fill out the coupo n below enclose it with a dollar bill in an envelope—ard mail today—NOW, 

Mf you are not satisfied wilh MOTOR, the book, or the contest, your money will be refunded. 


MAIL TODAY 


MOTOR, 1789 Broadway, New York 
For the enclosed $1 send me MOTOR for six months. According to your special offer, send me a 
copy—free— ol GASOLINE AUTOMOBILES. k 


Addressictassiscssons tebtbeene 























Should 


Ask yourself the question 
“Why should J read the 
SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN ?"* 
Because you cannot keep 
abreast with the world’s 
progress without it. To keep in touch with the great, 
throbbing life of to-day —industrial and commercial 
you must be familiar with the things that are pub 
lished only in the SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN 
The world’s progress in science, mechanics, engi 
neering, industry; the latest inventions and discover 
ies; wireless telegraphy, automobiles, naval progress 
in fact everything new to the world appears from 
week to week in the 


Scientific 
American 


Its sharp, accurate, popular articles open the mys 
teries of science; show how men have made dreams 
realities; mirror the ingenuity and inventive genius 
of the American workman; give an outlook on the 
world of the unknown; and bring the reader in 
touch with the great inventors of the age 

The subscription price is $3.00 a year. In addition 
we offer to new subscribers, for a short time only 


Scientific American Reference Book 
FREE With One Year's Subscription 


This Reference Book contains 
BS 50,000 facts—accurate, down-to 
date,complete, Condensed from 
great encyclopedias and over a 
ton of government reports, it is 
the most reliable and exhaustive 
book ever published. Anything 
you want to know, on any sub 
ject in any part of the world, can 
be referred to instantly. Hand 
somely bound, it will not be sold 
for less than $1.50 a copy. Sub 
scribe now to the ScrenTiFic 
WH AMERICAN and get the Reference 
i Book free, and in addition 52 
numbersof the brightest, most in- 
teresting paper published. Sam 
ple sheets of the Reference Book 
and a copy of the ScIENTIFIC 
AMERICAN sent on request toany 
address. Write to-day. Addre 8s 
Subscription Department “E 

Remit $3.00. 


MUNN & CO., Publishers 
343 Broadway, N. Y. 

















JAMAICA 


THE ISLAND FOR REST 
AND RECREATION 
Superb Service 
BY THE STEAMERS OF THE 
ATLAS LINE SERVICE 
Weekly sailings to Jamaica, Colombia, 
Costa Rica, and Nicaragua; also to 
Hayti. To Jamaica, $40; round oie 
$75. Twenty-three day cruise, $12 
For particulars apply to 
HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 
35-37 Broadway, » a 
= y Randolph Street, Chicago 

29 Walnut Street, Phila. 
b01 1 Olive Street, St. Louis 
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made, and before t 
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THEIR NEW BOOKS 


PALMER 


WITH KUROKI IN 
MANCHURIA 


By FREDERICK PALMER 


An illuminating story of the wonderful 
Japanese campaign from its beginning 
Ihis is the first book from the battlefield 
/ilustrated with 26 field photographs by 
J. H. Hare. Also new maps. 


$1.50 net ( Postage 14 cents) 





GIBSON 


EVERYDAY 
PEOPLE 


By CHARLES DANA GIBSON 


n with a subtle skill that ce 
San Francisco Argonaut 


“Uses his pe 
fies analysis.”’ 


THE IDEAL CHRISTMAS GIFT 


$4.20 net (Expressage extra) 
nited) $10.00 net 


Edition de luxe (i 





CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, NEW YORK 

















“THE ONLY WAY™ 


BETWEEN 
CHICAGO 
ST. LOUIS 

KANSAS CITY 


AND 
PEORIA 


Handsomest, most 
luxurious trains in the 
world; completely 
rock-ballasted road- 
bed, no dust, no dirt, 
no smoke, no cinders. 











1905 
CD'S ite 
GIRL 


Copyright, 1904, by the 
Chicago & Alton Railway Co. 


c ART 
CALENDAR> 


Sequel to the Renows 
“Fencing” and *“*Cow-Boy” 
Girl Art Cotekaure. 


Five Sueets, Eacu 10X15 Ivours 
SEND 25 CTS 

with name of publication in which you vend this advertise- 

ment, to GEO. J. CHARLTON, General Passenger Agent, 

Chicago & Alton Railway, Lock Box 618, CHICAGO, ILL 

and get the handsomest calendar ofthe year. Four grac eful 
,08es in colurs, unmarred by advertisements and ready for 

aming. 





Completely Automatic Standard 


Wind it once a week —that's all ! 








The International’ s 





Time Stamps 


The year, month, date, hour 
and each exact minute print 
ed on a straight line in plain 
legible type. 





An indisputable, positive and 
incorruptible witness. 
Tf you knew you could invest 


money to make and save money 





Banking Houses 
Brokers 

Hotels 

Railroad and 
Municipal Offices 


in fact, all Commercial a! 
Manufacturing lines. 

As tough as tool 
make it —solidly 
metal. 





Any six words, interchange- 
able and suitable to your busi- 
ness, such as Received, ordered, 





would you do it ? 


IT’S UP TO YOU 





February 


On eee | Received payment, charged, etc. 


of leap year. 





TO INVESTIGATE ! 


You can save trouble, 
errors every business day 


THESE MACHINES ARE MANU- 


FACTURED EXCLUSIVELY BY 
US AND SOLD DIRECTLY 


THROUGH OUR REPRESENTA 
TIVES 


We also manufacture every style of Employee's 


Time Recording Systems 


Write to us for catalogue and further 


expense and prevent /WITLTAM B, STAMBAUGH 


nformation. 





DEC 10 11 35A™ 1904 


SALES DEPARTMENT 


ine above shows manner of printing 











INTERNATIONAL TIME RECORDING CO., BINGHAMTON, N. Y. 

















I The MAIL ORDER BUSINESS 









Lo. 
22.000 EDITION 


WHOLESAi ¢ PRICE-LisT 






A LIBRARY of CONGRESS 
Two Copies Received 


DEC 14 1904 


opyright Entry 


FREE 
OUR LARGE CATALOGUE 


' EW EDITION of one million 
: 
3 copies now ready. Embodies 
2 
: new combinations, new ideas, 


5 new prices, new s iggestions ( n- 


perry 


money and gives much valuable 


information that all vont izine re 


SAVE. 
Magazine Money 


by writing us, as we furnish any 
Magazine, periodical, or new Spaper 
in the world, or any combination or 


club, at lowest prices—much lower, 








DOANE! DON 


maybe, than you believe 
Ours is one of the largest subscrir 


tion agencies in the wor 1d we 


» Write for See. iatonne pare: 
It is sure to interest you 


J. M. HANSON'S MAGAZINE AGENCY 
215 Hanson Block, Lexington, Ky. 
<<". 
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All muric is locked up in your piano. The 


CHASE & BAKER 
PIANO PLAYER 


is the key that Y nay have 
studied for years 
many things s 
Besides, w! 
music with 
” 
cash or on the 
everywhere 
the work is 


THE CHASE & BAKER COMPANY 
Buffal Y 


Yorx .: ¥ 


Ne 
Wm. Knabe & Co., Fifth Ave. & 20th St. 











WRITE us today and we will explain fully how 
we can start you in the Mail Order Business 
‘e have already started hundreds toward success. The Mail Order 
ye dignified, clean and profitable. If you consider a moment 
will re aif the names of dozens of men who have built large fortunes 
Mut of the Mall Order Business They began smail with only ordinary 
ahility—but they worked. They planned. You can do the same. You 
will not have to give up your present Whether employed or not 
you can begin today. Co-operate with us and we will place you in touch 
with the leading manufacturers of the country through our marvelous 
itive of Manufac' 
that a man or woman needs to succeed in the Mail Order Business is ¢ a 
tair amount of common sense, good judgmen* ant capacity for hard 
work. zones ‘A reasonable amount A, 
to enter this estes on a high t basis, write us 
immediately. First ask ‘ w full y aticulars. This is free Get our 
bork let, mailed for 4c in stamps. But write today without fail 
and 





Rw pn ry So mediums for advertisers desir- 
ing to place goods on the mail order market, mailed for 6c in stamps. 


KANE- FRANKLIN ADVERTISING COMPANY , 





SUITE 20, 84 ADAMS 81 , CHICAGO ILL uy 


ORNAMENTAL FENCE 


25 designs, all steel 








Handsome, durable 

Cheaper than a wood 
fence. Special induce 
mae to church and 


‘KOKOMO FENCE 
MACHINE Co 
463 North St 
Kokomo, Indiana 


3 
































-HYLO E ectt Lan ps made 


Morne 


ps mean luxury with economy—save 5-6 
fixture. No skill, no tools required 
like the common electric bulb, but 

by pulling a cord, you change it 
ile power. With ordinary electric 

»wer when I candle power 

nd pleasant. The economy is apparent. 
in sick rooms, full light is extravagant 
larkness, dangerous and —_ nvenient. 

After the hard work of the day to sit in 

ft, —_— ue =coyess think, to 

ir necessity ? 


f ndle n« 
16 candle ¢ 


an 


*HYLO y' 
in many styl les an 

ectricians an 1 dep: artment 
-HYLO S not inside the bulb, it is not the 


to Read Your Meter.” 
DETROIT, MICH. 


candle-power 
stores. 


s i fo ree ( and ‘‘How 
2 PHELPS CO. 39 Rowland Street 
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To Decide 

that Matter of 
Life Insurance. 

One of the Best 

the 


pa (HAS THE 
h STRENGTH OF * 
p GIBRALTAR 


Investments in 
I World. 


Send to-day for Information. 


Without committing myself 

to any action, I shall be glad 

to receive free, particulars and 
rates of Policies. 


Age 














The Prudential 


INsuRANCE Co. oF AMERICA. 


Home Office: 


Newark, N. J. 


DRYDEN, 
President 


JOHN F. 


PAID-FOR INSURANCE IN FORCE: 
Over One Billion Dollars 


SS 














To the Reader 


Dear Madam: 

This letter presents to you an opportunity so 
unusual as to have no parallel in the history of maga- 
zine publishing. To take advantage of it, it will be 
necessary to act with promptness. 


The publishers of THE DELINEATOR want 





very much. They are so confident that its monthly 
visit will become really indispensable to you, once 
you get acquainted with it, that they make you an 
offer which is absolutely unique. 

THE DELINEATOR’S subscription price is 
$1.00 a year. If you will fill out the blank form, 
below, and send it with the dollar, you will receive 
the magazine regularly, beginning with the present 
number. If, after you have received three successive 
numbers, you feel that you would prefer to take any 
other dollar-a-year magazine, no, matter where 
published, in place of THE DELINEATOR we 
will buy you a full year’s subscription to the dollar 
| magazine of your choice, and cancel the balance of 
your year’s subscription to THE DELINEATOR. 

In other words, if a three months’ acquaintance 
with THE DELINEATOR does not make fou want 
it as a regular visitor in your home, you will have 
received the three numbers absolutely free of all cost 
to you. 

This is, we think, the fairest offer ever made 
by a magazine. It is made because we feel that 
THE DELINEATOR has a personality of real mag- 
netism which holds its great family of readers closer to- 
gether than does any other publication in the world, 
and because of our strong desire to have you know 
for yourself just how good it is. 

There is just this one stipulation: If, atthe end of 
the three months’ trial term, you do decide to change 
to some other magazine, we ask that you tell us frankly 
your reasons for wishing to change; that is, we want 
to know just wherein THE DELINEATOR fails of 
completely satisfying your idea of the perfect magazine 
for Woman and the Home. And we also ask you to 
tell us just what features the other magazine contains 
that make you want to try it in preference to continu- 
ing with THE DELINEATOR. 

We have not the least idea that you will want to 
make the change; but if you should, an expression of 
your reasons will be immensely valuable to us, be- 
cause it will show us just what you want in your 
favorite magazine, which is all we need to know in 
order to accomplish it. 

If you think this is a fair offer, send us your sub- 
scription within ten days. 

We want you to know THE DELINEATOR as 
it is now and enjoy it and profit by it, as do the mil- 
lions of its readers all over the world. 

Sincerely yours, 


CHARLES DWYER, Editor. 









































CuT ALONG THIS LINE AND MAIL COUPON TO-DAY. 








THE BUTTERICK PUBLISHING COMPANY 
Butterick Building, New York 
Gentlemen : 

I hereby order from you The Delineator for one year (12 issues) 
beginning with the number and | enclose $1.00 
in full payment for same. 

This order is sent upon the condition that you agree to cancel my 
subscription at the end of three months —if I expressly specify my dis- 
satisfaction with The Delineator —and without further cost to me you will 
subscribe for me to any other $1.00 magazine I select; said substitute 
magazine to be paid for by you for a full year from the time of cancelling 
my Delineator subscription. 


Name 
Box or Street No. 


P. Os State 





























COLLIE R’S 


HOLIDAY FICTION NUMBER 


i 





THE BACHELOR GIRL 


DRY POINT BY OTTO SCHNEIDER 
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United 


honored in 


States 
highly 


lsewhe re. He has 


speaks well upon 


which he 


RB ’ ( rti things in Chicago 
and out 
; } + 


re concerned Chicago Stl 


“down as tar as 


defeat MAppDEN at the last 


lit thar 


ries to 1ts credit than 


orders to the poli- 
ed ir pace. If the nomi- 
JOH? Hari AND would prob- 
Republicans, and he would have more 
tory his progress in political stand- 
Grosscup’s rapidly fall- 
ittention which Chicago 
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1e street railways, 


it being a legal 
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nothing, 
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son of Senator 
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for reasons of 
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office, 
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SEVELT, 


that statesman an would not be 


e GROSSCUI 


irom the 


make at 


fortnight 


M* FOLK WILL BE GOVERNOR in a 
LY tt He will have 


many appointments to 





important policies on which to take his stand. [It 

fortunat g for him personally that the Repub 

S ( Missouri. It removes from power and influence a 

s who | n the most difficult enemies for him 

ictically kes him master of his party in Mis- 

S \ t may be as we for him in four years to 
State He oc ies the most promising ground of 

) tics to-day, for, by his accomplishment, he 

t the ninds ot people a over the nation 

i tics, the ssues Of morality against im- 


ns and protected wrongdoers against 


he p¢ order is passing away. Mr. RoosEvELT was 

eas partly because he represented the 

= = vi os V i better objects whi h the people are now ask- 
statesmen to pursue. Mr. Fo.k’s victory was 


immense distance which he ran 
and he 

[his 
1 is extremely difficult to split. 
Massachusetts Mis- 


greater. 


Democrat elected 


the State, 


et in every county in 


been used in 
have been far 
d he preferred the election of the Demo- 
names of CooK 
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surmised that England 


was re a statesman was likely to make occa- 
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ess right We had a feeling of regret, 
aw Ose’ > ( , that America had not yet reached that stage 
” tae eciation. Our politicians seldom praise 
. the grav unless it be some canon 
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The and 


more tiresome 


hypocrisy which it engenders are 


narrowness 
still. It would be a pleasant event if 
BERY’S example should be emulated in America 


tiresome 
ROSE- 


It would be agree- 


Lord 


able to find politicians catching up, in frankness and impartiality, 


with the people, if they can not get ahead of them, yet how sel- 


dom do we hear ungrudging praise of a leader in one party from 


any conspicuous politician in another. Independence is not divisible 


into water-tight compartments, Freedom and magnanimity in ex- 


»} 
I 


pressing personal opinions are connected with intelligent independ- 


ence in act. It is satisfactory to observe that Mr, JoHN SHARP WIL- 
LIAMS announces his intention of supporting the President in steps 
he may make toward revising the tariff, securing reciprocity, and 


The 


by this time that opposing all Republican measures, good 


regulating monopoly Democrats may perhaps have learned 
and bad, 
New alignments are now possible at time 

new parties fight all along the 
with President Rooseve.LT leading one side and the Senate oligarchy 
the other, it would conduce to the ultimate glory of the Presidente 
it would the the 


Democrats if they did not support the President’s real democracy 


is a losing policy any 


even. If a should begin, line, 


benefit country, and it would be a disgrace to 


against the henchmen of special privilege and plutocracy. 


been held recently to 
McCLELI 


given an 


EMOCRATS WITH A FUTURE have 
their number GEORGE B 
York. He Mr. MURPHY 


They have shown ability, and they have been wise 


include in AN, Tammany 
Mayor of New 


administration. 


and have astute 
might 


the 


things, that a good repute 
When Mr. McCLeLLANn 


which was regarded by an undivided public opinion 


enough to be virtuous in many 


cover some large iniquities. signed 
REMSEN gas bill, 
as a steal, the young Mayor’s well-wishers tried to explain the act 
although Murpuy’s brother 


the 


rather than was a 
The 


likely to be less and less in use. In 


as stupid corrupt, 


beneficiary national election is over now, and mask is 


renewing a gas contract re- 


fused by the Low administration, in doing it as quietly as possible, 
in surreptitiously defrauding the people whose vigilant 
be, Mr. Mc- 
CLELLAN comes out finally in the famous old Tammany 
Not nothing do Standard Oil interests pay to 
Patrick H. McCarRREN a Salary estimated at $20,000. He killed 
administration de- 
fended, and he Not 
an electric light, not a jet of gas, not an oil lamp, hardly a tallow 
candle, can be burned by the people of New York City to-day 
without a tribute to JoHN D. ROCKEFELLER; Mr. McCLeELLAN 
can henceforth be classed as a man who may grow rich, but will 


Gooono 


him t 
” McCLELL 


defender the charter commands 


colors. for the 


the municipal lighting project which the Low 
and Murphy are together in this latest steal. 


and 


never receive the Governorship or any other honor from the people 
of his country or his State. What he may expect issonly what can 
be given to him by Tammany Hall or the dishonest corporations 
in harmony with which it works. 

HE MAN WHO LOST $20 in gold over the side of an ocean 
steamer, and calmly exclaimed 
He took philosophically the only course which appeared 
practicable. Objections to intervention in the East have some of 
this fundamental 
way in which outside nations can affect the conflict, and therefure 
Captain MAHAN’s 


‘Let it go,’? had points in his 


favor. 


reasonableness. At present there seems to be no 
arguments against their doing so are welcome. 
objections are as cogent as most of that expert thinker’s reasons, 
hey may by many be deemed inconclusive, but they give much to 
think The gist of them is that men who can make such a 
record as the Port Arthur have a right to 


about, 
Russians have made at 
war on land and sea until they have had 
Port 
with 
that a 
driven 


continue the 

A Russian lieutenant wrote of 
combats: ‘*The below 
and in one place corpses lay so thick 
formed. The men in our advanced 
bayoneted, but before the Japanese got a yard further they were 
The night attack and the ensuing sortie were 
We have got to a stage at which we all laugh at 
shed a tear over the death 


enough. one of the LETTING IT 
Arthur 


blood, 


ravine streamed 


dam was 


trenches were out or 


all shot down 
ghastly affairs. 
murder, and no 
of his own father.’? Captain MAHAN, in one of 
ments, asked: ‘‘In view of such suffering, shall those who have in 


blood and man would 


his recent com- 
it no part save sympathy, rising little above idle sentiment, ad- 
Have not the 
STOESSEI 


vocate interference, as we hear from time to time? 
men who have done what KuropaTrKiIN and 
valiant soldiers have done, a right to demand ‘hands off’ till their 


and their 
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As far as ‘‘right’’ is concerned, 
China? 


Government asks interposition?’’ 
the 
that 

than 


what about way Japan was treated after defeating 
4 - > 


her now not give her 


then. 


Intervention could certainly 
Captain MAHAN 
but to declare war, and at the 
circumstances ri not the 
the United States is likely to intervene just 
to the 


helped 


back more she lost says: ‘‘Japan 


had no recourse moment she did.”’ 


In such “ent” 16 troublesome question. 


Neither En 


it present, 


|- ] . 
ana Nor 


but 








for reasons not unlike those which led man’s 


order about his $20 gold piece 


To Mrs t 
The actor usually 


GILBER1 


ATH IS DARK ENOUGH in 


D 
came in as happy a 


the rest of us by 


any torm 


manner as it knows. 
old The really great actress 
Mrs. GILBERT, 


home—her 


loses more than 
JANAUS« 
gotten by the 
to the average 
BERT the 
that fickle public by whose whim the actor lives In 


age. 


HEK had died a few days earlier than for- 


death 
an inch or two of type. Mrs 
lost the favor of 
the last 
another. 


imbittered, in a charity 
but 


exits. 


public, 
worth newspaper 


Gil made luckiest of She never 


years 
The 
loved 


of her life one success was followed by 


whom she was associated 


; bi ie with 


ENDING younger players 
spirited, and never dependent. 
for the 
the 
When death approached it 
time for longing and regret. Often 


Death seemed 


her. She was cheerful, 


Her salty humor never left her. When she became a star, 
first this 
plaudits and sympathy of every 
threats. It 


t was as merciful in this case as it could be. 


time, year, at eighty-three, she was kept warm by 


one. 


made no vave no 


cruel, 
to vie with life in giving its best to one who had asked no favors 


-who had never made complaints, 


ee MERIMEE OBSERVED that any writer could bring 
tears to his reader’s eyes by the simple device of breaking a 


poodle’s leg. The increase of pure mush in dog lore is now mo- 
mentous. ‘*Can’t you do ething?’ cries a distressed reader. ‘‘I 
inclose a document which seems to me about the limit.’? We hope 
is. It is called ‘‘Yours With All My Heart—Her Own Story, as 
told by the beautiful Italian gazelle-hound Fairy There is, of 
course, a deluge of such literature for Christmas, but surely nothing 
could better suit the extremists in dog sentiment than this tale of 
Fairy. Our correspondent sends a picture of Fairy in 

ti tre her basket. ‘*There,’’ says Fairy, ‘‘were all my little 
worldly goods, I crept in and crossed my forepaws, 

and looked out at them all with wistful eyes and listening ears. 
I was too sad to be proud of my beautiful face and form against the 


soft blue background,’’ It is very modest of Fairy, but the pic- 
the In- 


our lips unconsciously gave expression 


s rather exploit that touching crossing of paws. 


gazed upon it 





to a protesting ‘‘Wow,’’ and it is to be feared that we shall never 

read the entire illustrated life. Good-by, Fairy Our heart is too 

stouy f e language which you speak. 

Ww" DOES WOMAN REFORM MAN so much more than he 
/ reciprocates? Even if she leads no axe crusades against 


1 keeping him from drink, and her 


saloons, she is preoccupied wit 


checks upon his flagrant tendency to vice are of inestimable value 


in the long-drawn-out business of differentiating humanity favor- 
ably from his arboreal cousins of the jungle. Woman’s opinion 
and protest are powerful against all the male’s favorite vices, and 

ilso against his mere brutalities. Who has not ob- 


VICES OF 


io served a 
THE SEXt 


the 


woman stopping two boys from fighting on 
street, when they wished to fight, and all the sur 
Man 


its deadliest course. 


smiling men desired that they should fight? 
ite. He take 
He even accepts bustles when they are in fashion. 


m lin 7 f 
rounding crowd of 


S 


does not reciproc lets the corset 


He says nothing 


to lace stockings and low slippers, to excess of personal gossip, or 


to the claborate alarm with which his women friends view domestic 
cows and mice. He pays for the sweet concoctions with which 
females destroy their teeth and interior machinery at most other 


times as well as at matinees. 


THE BIGGER THE COUNTRY, the louder the methods re- 

quired for fame, and the smaller the chance for the individual 
to stand out where the whole community can see him. It is nat- 
ural to mankind to desire limelight and a pedestal. 
It is not vanity; it is not, in spite 


nature, 


Man is anxious 
not only to see, but to be seen. 
of MILTON, an infirmity; it is a corollary of 
The farie is a weakness only when it is extreme. 


our social 


love of Even 


o 











the true philosopher likes it, although he smiles when more is paid 
Some 
reputation 


statesmen and some artists 


about that 
losopher of the glories of a lady who puts her head in the lion’s jaw 


for it than it is worth. are 


so concerned their they remind the _phi- 


daily, not so much for the twenty-five dollars a week that results 
Also it 
familiar with the F A M 


as for the admiration of the wondering crowd. 


reminds him, if he happens to be one 
stage’s ways, of the eagerness of each petty actor that 


his two lines shall have favorable opportunity; of his belief that only 


luck keeps him from making SARAH BERNHARDT and Tommaso 
SALVINI look like nothings; of his love of sauntering with tragic air 
and conscious facial lines among the haunts of men. We all want 
money, and too keen a wish makes us sordid. We should all be glad 
of fame, but too much eagerness about it makes us look like idiots. 

RETURN to the State whose spirit he has sung 


gti: arma 
makes it than that 
Kansas. It will be a more excellent place to live in now that M1 
WakE is a lawyer-poet instead of a Commissioner of Pensions. M1 


ROOSEVELT assures us that no Commissioner has ever combined faith 


more ever true nothing is the matter witl 


fulness to public interest with satisfaction to the G. A. R. to compar 


with Mr. Ware. Perhaps we may class this with the President’s 
other amiable superlatives. The now famous motto, ‘‘The Lord 
hates a liar,’? gave more joy to the outside world than to the pen- 


sion attorneys who were confronted with it in the Commissioner’s 
room. An allegation that one year in the Pension Bureau equaled 
two in purgatory is more delightful to observant and dis- 

BACK 
KANS 


interested spirits than to the seekers, 


The 


over four thousand 


hungry pension 
the 
resident’s pension order has added to the 


recedes. 
list 
Mr. Ware’s retirement will be welcomed by many would-be 
the list. 
happy back in 


much thicker as war 


who grow so 


names, 


beneficiaries as a possible further step in swelling noble 


The poetic Commissioner himself, we fancy, will be 


Kansas. He has one of the essentials of a happy life—a decided 
way of believing in himself. When the critic’s words have crum 
bled, and his flesh to dust is humbled, a verse of his, he fancies, 
may remain alive. He is a good poet, and his faith is justified 


It is full of the honest 


scepticism mixed with sympathy with belief that marks so many hu- 


The washerwoman’s song is real poetry. 


mane souls to-day. Perhaps the gay fable of the Kansas zephyr wil 
outlast them all. We reprint it to recommend an Ironquill revival 
Once a Kansas zephyr strayed 

Where a brass-eyed bird pup played 

And that foolish canine bayed 


At that zephyi, in a gay 


Semi-idiotic way. 
Then that zephyr, 10 about 
Half a jiffy, took that pup, 
Tipped him over, wrong side up; 

Then it turned him wrong side out 
And it calmly 


With a barn and 


journeyed thence 
tring of fence 
MORAL 
When communities turn loose 
Social forces that produce 
The disorders of a gale 
Act 
Face 
It’s a rule 
If you bay it, in a gay 


Self-sufficient sort 


upon the well-known law 
the breeze, but 


that 


close your jaw 


will not fail 


of way, 
It will land you, without doubt 


Upside down and wrong side out 


When Mr. Ware took office there was a mild increased demand t 

the rhymes of Ironquill. If all readers of American verse liked 
them as much as we do, the sale would be some thousand times 
greater than it is. Kansas should be glad of her returning son, 


remarkable en- 
thusiasm with which he dedicates them to Kansas Mr. WHITE ti 
us that nothing the the State. Mr. WARE goes 
He assures us that Kansas is one of only three State 


not only for the talents that are his, but for the 


was matter with 


further. 
live in song and oratory, while all the rest, with their idle claims 
will only be remembered as mere names. Virginia, Massachusetts 
Kansas! 


a word for certain other divisions of the land, there is yet something 


and It is a noble trio, and if it might be possible to say 


inspiriting in Ironquill’s breezy Western confidence and partiality, 
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By George Ade 





1dance records and missionary collections were zeal- 
y ompare l Unusual inducements were offered 
to the growing youth of Musselwhite to memorize the 


golden text and fight manfully for the large blue card 
us the reward for unbroken attendance. 








ents who believed in permitting the children to attend 
two religious services every Sunday, thereby establish 

1 good general average for the family, even if the 
parents remained at home to read the Sunday papers. 
The children found no fault with this arrangement. 
The morning Sunday-school was a sort of full-dress re- 
hearsal for the afternoon service, to which the children 
flocked in confident possession of those hidden mean- 
ings of the Scripture which can always be elucidated 
by a hardware merchant who wears dark clothes once 
a week. 

At Christmas time the ‘‘scholars’’ found themselves 
ina quandary. Each church had exercises Christmas 
Eve. A child can not be in two places at the same 
no matter how busy his effort or how earnest his 
intention. And so it came about that the congregation 





offering the more spectacular entertainment and the 
rger portion of mixed candy drew the majority of 
umbkins. The rivalry between the Methodists and 
Campbellites touched perihelion on Christmas Eve 

y, or iry Christmas tree studded with tapers, fes- 
toone th popcorn, and heavy with presents no longer 





satisfied the junior population, for it had been pampered 
fed upon novelty. The children demanded a low 
-dy Santa Claus in a fur coat. They had to be 





Miss Wheatley waited in the pastor’s study 


In Mus- 
ite, as in many other communities, there were par- 








“To MaKe a Hoosier Holiday” 


given star 
speak ‘‘ pieces’ 
varied the programme by having a scenic cl 


parts in cantatas, or else be per! 


in costume. One year the ¢ 


corner erected back of the pulpit rhe wa 
fireplace glowing with imitation coal In front 
fireplace was a row of stockings, some of which we 
most mirth-provokit lengtt nd capacity r 4 
sense of humor wa npant Mussel w 4 
mur of impatient rest iriosit it r inte 
fered with the re tations and responsi\ readit 
which opened the programme It rose to a tiptoe 
eager anticipation when Mr. Eugene Robison, t S 
perintendent of the Sunday-school, arose and, after 
few felicitous remarks 


which called forth hy 











laughter, read a telegram from Kriss K yi 
that he would arrive in Mu te a I 
Almost immediately there was heard the 
sleighbells. The older and more sophisticat 
identified the tone as coming from a strand « 
owned by Henry Boardman, who kept the y b 
but the minds of tl younger brood were 

free from all doubt y \ ne 
‘*‘Whoa'’’ was heard r 
furs and with a most ‘ ‘ \ 
kers, came right out wit 

on his back and aske his 


of Musselwhite Hi 
snow, in spite of the ta 
warm and muggy, and his whole appearance 

accurately with the pictures in the books that t | 





sion was most convincing until ‘*Tad’’ Saulsbury 
twelve, piped in aloud voice I know 


who it i It’s Jake Franci 
His mother moved swiftly down the 





uisle and ‘‘churned’”’ hi 
ifter which the distribution of | 
proceeded with triumphar 

It was generally « 
( I poe lite cni! ne y orner er rtall 


ment rather laid « er and top} int 


threw into the shade any other Christ 
mas doings that had been wit! ed it 
Mussel whit That is why Met 
odists were spurred to ur | eff 
one year later and that is why “D 
Silverton, Sam Woodso1 0) | 
Hufty, as a special committ ‘ 
rangements, met in the doctor om 
one evening in November to devi 
ways and means 

“They're goin’ to give inotl 
chimney-corner show,”’ iid Dox 
Silverton ‘* We've got to a me 
thing to offset it. I clain t the 
Christmas tree is played out Si 
they’ve started shippin’ in these ever 
green trees from Chicago, a go y 





people have their own trees ri 


home We can’t very well take up the 
chimney-corner idee It’s too mucl 
like trailin’ along behind the Camp 


bellites and takin’ their dust 
We've got to give ’em somethir 
new and different,’’ said Orville Hu 
‘‘IT sent and got a book that 
to tell how to get up show or Christ 
ma but it’s all about 
peakin’ pieces, and we 


Singin songsand 
Kric Ww ry ex 
perience that such things don’t ketcl 
the crowd here in Musselwhite.’’ 





I’ve been thinkin id Sam 
Woodson very slowly, that we 
might do this: Go to the ¢ ve llite 
ind segest that we take turn about 


g 
in givin’ exhibitions. ‘That is, if they 


hold off this year, we'll gi 
clear field next year 

Not much 
verton, with great decision. 
look like a 
anything to 


clean 


give ‘em 


exclaimed ** Dox 


backdown 


crow 


Sil 
“That'd 
Don't 
about, 











Let’s beat ’em at their own game. We can do it if 
you'll help me on a little scheme that I've been layin’ 
awake nights and thinkin’ about. Don’t laugh when I 
tell you what it is. It’s nothin’ more or less than a 
weddin’.”’ 

‘*You mean to have somebody get married on Christ- 
mas Eve?’’ asked Mr. Hufty, looking at him coldly. 

‘‘That’s it exactly,’’ replied ‘‘Doc’’ with a grin of 
enthusiasm. 

‘‘What’s gettin’ married got to do with Christmas?’ 
asked Sam Woodson. 

‘‘People get married every day,’’ added Mr. Hufty. 

‘“‘Not the people that I’m thinkin’ about,’’ said 
**Doc,"’ leaning back and looking at them serenely. 
“‘Can you imagine what kind of a crowd we'll have in 
that church if we advertise that old ‘Baz’ Leonard is 
goin’ to get married to Miss Wheatley?”’ 

The other two committeemen gazed at ‘‘Doc’’ in 
sheer amazement, stunned by the audacity of his sug- 
gestion. ‘‘Baz’’ Leonard and Miss Wheatley! It took 
several moments for them to grasp the Napoleonic im- 
mensity of the proposition. 

**Well, I'll be jiggered!"’ said Mr. Hufty. 
you come to think of anything like that?’’ 

“Is ‘Baz’ goin’ to marry her?’’ asked Sam Woodson. 

‘*He is,’’ replied ‘‘Doc,” ‘‘but he don’t know it—yet. 
I’m bankin’ on the fact that he won’t overlook a chance 
to show off in public, and that Miss Wheatley is about 
due to get married to some one.”’ 

“I think you’d be doin’ her a favor if you picked out 
somebody besides ‘Baz,’ ’’ suggested the cold and un- 
responsive Woodson. 

‘**Baz’ is the man,”’ said ‘‘Doc’’ firmly. ‘If we've 

ot a public character in this town it’s ‘Baz’ Leonard. 

f there's a woman in town that’s supposed to be out 
of the marryin’ class, it’s Miss Wheatley. Her gettin’ 
married to any one would be about the biggest piece ot 
news you could spring on Musselwhite. But gettin’ 
married to ‘Baz’ Leonard! Say! They won’t have a 
handful of people at their chimney-corner show. And 
you can bet they'll never keep Jake Francis over there 
to play Santa Claus. Any time that old ‘Baz’ gets 
married again, Jake'll want to be there to see it.” 

‘‘I don’t see how vou'’re goin’ to work it in on a 
Christmas Eve exhibition,’’ said Woodson, but even as 
he spoke he chuckled reflectively, and it was evident 
that the beautiful possibilities of the plan were begin- 
ning to ramify his understanding. 

“Simplest thing in the world,"’ said ‘‘Doc.’’ ‘We 
announce that we're goin’ to give Miss Wheatley a 
Christmas present."’ 

‘*You'd better postpone the show till April 1,’’ sug- 
gested Mr. Hufty, and then all three committeemen 
leaned back in their chairs, exchanged glances, and 
roared with laughter. It was evident that no vote 
would be necessary. 

“I’ve thought it all out,’’ continued ‘‘Doc.”* ‘We 
can have the regular entertainment, then the distribu- 
tion of presents. We'll have Santy Claus bring in the 
marriage license and present it to‘Baz.' Then we'll 
lead the happy couple to the altar, and after Brother 
King has done a scientific job of splicin’, we'll give 
them their combination Christmas and weddin’ pres- 
ents. The different Sunday-school classes can chip in 
and buy presents for them. They'll be glad to do it.”’ 

“It sounds all right, but can we talk ’em into it?” 
asked Mr. Hufty. ‘* ‘Baz’ has fooled around her a lit- 
tle, but I never thought he wanted to marry her.”’ 

‘I'll guarantee to have him on hand when the time 
comes.”’ said **Doc’’ confidently. ‘‘I want you two fel- 
lows to have the women go after Miss Wheatley. We 
must take it for granted that they're already engaged 
Have the women go over and congratulate her, and 
then convince her thai if she has a church weddin’ 
she'll get a raft of presents. It’s the third and last call 
with her, and I don’t think we'll have to use blinkers 
or a curb bit.”’ 

And so, next day, there began the strangest cam- 
paign that ever Cupid waged by proxy. Rumor 
—strong, persistent, undeniable—had it that **Baz’’ 
Leonard and Miss Beulah Wheatley were to become as 
one, indivisible. ‘‘United in the holy bonds of wed- 
lock”’ is the way.it was put by the editor of the 
‘**Courier.”’ 

Unless you, indulgent reader, have lived in a Mussel- 
white, you can not fully comprehend how convulsing 
was the excitement that laid hold upon the whole 
township when the story went jumping from house to 
house, across farm lots, over ditches, through the deep 
woods, until it was gleefully discussed around the lamp- 
light as far away as Antioch and Burdett’s Grove. For 
‘*Baz’’ Leonard was a man who had posed in the fierce 
light of publicity for many years. In Rome he would 
have been a senator. In Musselwhite he was a con- 
stable. As a war veteran, as a member of the Volun- 
teer Fire Department, as a confirmed juror, as custodian 
of a bass drum, as judge of elections, as something-or- 
other, he contrived to be where the common run of 
mortals had to look at him and rather admire his self- 
possession and dignified bearing. ‘To be in the fore- 
ground of activities, to be in some way connected with 
every event which partook of the ceremonial, this was 
the one gnawing ambition of Ballantyne Leonard. His 
front name, by some system of abbreviation known 
only to small towns, had been condensed to ‘‘Baz.’’ His 
wife had died soon after the war. He lived in a small 
frame house, more thoroughly covered by mortgage 
than by paint. A pension and the occasional fee com- 
ing to a constable provided him with the essentials of 
life—tobacco and one or two other items less important. 
As a factor in the business life of Musselwhite he was a 
comparative cipher, but at public functions he shone. 
Take it on the Fourth of July. On a borrowed horse, 
with a tri-colored sash once around his waist and once 
over the shoulder, he led the parade. On election 
nights he read the returns. The job of pumping the 
organ in the Zion Church he refused because he could 
not perform his duties in view of the congregation. 
Every winter, when the Methodist revival had stirred 
the town to a high-strung fervor, he walked up the 
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main aisle and joined the church, becoming for a few 
nights the nucleus of a shouting jubilation. Every 
summer he attended a soldiers’ reunion, drank to the 
memory of blood-stained battlefields, and was let out 
of the church as a backslider. If a traveling magician 
or hypnotist requested ‘‘some one from the audience to 
kindly step upon the stage,’’ ‘‘Baz’’ was always the 
first to respond. The happiness of his life came from 
now and then being on a pedestal. ‘‘Doc’’ Silverton 
knew what he was talking about when he said that on 
Christmas Eve he would have his man on hand, ready 
to be married 

As for Miss Beulah Wheatley, she was a small, prim, 
and exceedingly antique maiden lady who looked out 
at the world through a pair of bull’s-eye spectacles. 
Those whose memories extended back far enough tes- 
tified that, asa girl, she had been ‘‘not bad lookin’,”’ 
and they could account for her having been marooned 
all these years only on the cruel theory that some 
marry and some don’t. Miss Wheatley wasa pocket edi- 
tion of Joan of Arc when it came tochurch activities, her 
efforts being concentrated on foreign missionary work. 
She was a landmark of Zion. ‘‘Doc’’ Silverton once cal- 
culated that she had embroidered twenty-seven pairs of 
slippers for the coming and going preachers. It was 
known that she owned the house in which she lived, 
and it was vaguely rumored that she had money in- 
vested. In Musselwhite, flitting about like a lonesome 
and unmated bird among the satisfied and well-fed 








’ 


I’ve had the cards stacked on me’ 


“I ain’t afraid. 


domestic pigeons, she wasa pathetic joke. People re- 
spected her because she was pious and a good house- 
keeper, but likewise they poked fun at her, for the 
‘‘old maid’’ is always a fair target. 

No two people in Musselwhite were more surprised 
by the announced engagement than Mr. ‘‘Baz’’ Leon- 
ard and Miss Beulah Wheatley. ‘‘Baz’’ met the first 
congratulations with good nature, his only sensation 
being one of gratification that the public should be in- 
terested in his private affairs. Later on, when his 
denials were poohpoohed into silence, and he was given 
sitive proof that Miss Wheatley had been up to 

abcock’s store, picking out dress goods, he became 
alarmed. Even this alarm was tempered by the joy of 
being the most-talked-about man in Musselwhite, and 
‘*Doc’’ Silverton never lost faith. At the first oppor- 
tunity he called ‘‘Baz"’ into the office and gave him a 
long and violent handshaking. ‘‘It’s somethin’ you 
ought to have done years ago, ‘Baz,’’’ he said, leading 
his visitor over to an operating chair. ‘‘She’s a fine 
woman, and she’s got a little property, and I don’t see 
that you could do better.”’ 

“I’d like to know how them reports got started,” 
said ‘‘Baz.’’ ‘‘I ain't seen Miss Wheatley for goin’ on 
six weeks, and when I did see her we didn’t talk about 
nothin’ except them Plymouth Rock chickens she 
bovght from—”"’ 

“That’s all right, ‘Baz,’"’ said ‘‘Doc,’’ patting him 
on the shoulder. ‘‘You kept it quiet as long as you 
could, but Miss Wheatley’s a woman, you know, and 
she was so proud of gettin’ you away from all these 
widows around town, you can’t blame her for braggin’ 
a little. Now that it’s all settled, we're goin’ to give 
you the biggest weddin’ that was ever seen in this neck 
of the woods.”’ 





Thereupon he outlined the plans for Christmas Eve 
minimizing the fact that Miss Wheatley ‘would be a 
party to the exercises, and enlarging upon the glory 
that would come to the groom. He told how the organ 
would thunder, how the church would be jammed, how 
the infant class would strew flowers in the pathway of 
the hero, and ‘‘ Baz,’’ listening, was lost 

In the meantime Mrs. Woodson and Mrs. Hufty had 
been working on Miss Wheatley. They did not falsify 
to her, but they led her to believe that Mr. Leonard 
had said many things that were really said by ‘* Doc’ 
Silverton, and they did it in such a way that the fem- 
inine conscience did not suffer a single pang. Miss 
Wheatley gathered, from the nature of their conversa- 
tion, that they were the emissaries of the would-be 
groom. Certainly their assurances were emphatic, and 
she, as if in a dream, permitted herself to be measured 
for a wedding gown. 

And so Miss Wheatley and ‘‘Baz’’ Leonard were en- 
gaged and neither had spoken to the other a word that 
was even remotely suggestive of matrimony. ‘Do 
Silverton, past-master at politics and all manner of 
deep scheming, ‘‘clinched’’ the matter by giving a 
supper at the Commercial Hotel. ‘‘Baz’’ was present 
and Miss Wheatley was present and many witnesses 
were present. When the pie had been served, *‘Doc’’ 
arose and made a speech of congratulation to the 
couple. He referred to the undying splendor ot Mr 
Leonard's war record, his long and honorable career as 
a public servant, and the high esteem in which he was 
held by the beautiful little city of Musselwhite. It 
was meet and proper, said *‘Doc,”’ that such a man 
should choose for his companion and helpmate an 
estimable lady whose light had never been hidden 
under a bushel, etc. 

‘*Baz’’ and Miss Wheatley looked at each other across 
the celery tops, bewildered, but lacking the moral 
courage to arise and protest. They were being carried 
along on a wave of popularenthusiasm. It seemed ex- 
hilarating to Miss Wheatley. ‘‘Baz’’ wore an air of 
melancholy doubt, especially after the supper at the 
Commercial Hotel, when he had been given the privi 
lege of taking a long, hard, and critical look at Miss 
Wheatley in her best clothes. 

Word came to the committee that the groom was 
weakening. ‘‘Baz’’ had been meditating and gazing 
upon two pictures. One was pleasant—he at the church 
with a yellow rose in his coat and hundreds of people 
looking at him. The other was a long-drawn vista of 
straight and narrow matrimony under the supervision 
of asmall but determined woman. 

“I guess we’il have to call it off,’’ he said, as he met 
*‘Doc”’ Silverton in front of the post-office, and he 
looked across the street in a guilty and shamefaced 
manner. 

“You can’t call it off,’ said ‘‘Doc.”” ‘You've an- 
nounced your engagement in the presence of witnesses 
and we've fixed up the whole programme.”’ 

‘“*I didn’t announce it—you did.”’ 

*“Well, you were present and silence gives consent. 
If you try to back out now she can sue you for breach 
of promise.”’ 

**What'll she git?” 

“I’m surprised at you, ‘Baz'—after all 
friends have done for you in this thing.’’ 

‘*Baz’’ studied a display of Christmas goods in a win- 
dow and rubbed his chin reflectively. Finally he said, 
**T ain’t got any clothes that’s fit to wear.”’ 

‘**Doc’’ hesitated. The committee had not under- 
taken to outfit thé bridegroom. But he knew that the 
failure of his pet enterprise would fill the town with 
Campbellite hilarity, so he said, ‘‘We'll see that you 
get a new suit.”’ 

Christmas Eve came. It found Musselwhite keyed 
up to the highest pitch of glad expectation. Every 
aspiring comic in the town had exhausted his stock of 
inventive humor in thinking up presents to give to 
‘**Baz’’ and Miss Wheatley. From cardboard mottoes of 
a satirical character to a nickel-plated kitchen stove, 
the gifts, large and small, were waiting behind the 
pulpit of the Zion church. As many people as could 
elbow their way into the seats and aisles and corners of 
the church were waiting. Miss Wheatley, all in white, 
with smelling salts, also six married women to give her 
courage, waited in the pastor’s study. And down the 
street, in a small frame house, a grizzled veteran, wh» 
had faced death on many fields of carnage, lay back on 
his bed and told a despairing committee that he was 
ill, even to the point of death, and that there could be 
no wedding. He had put on the new black suit. The 
black bow tie had been carefully balanced by Sam 
Woodson. ‘‘Baz,”’ with the dull horror of impending 
calamity numbing his resolution, had even combed his 
hair, and then, when Mr. Hufty looked at his watch 
and said, ‘‘It’s about time to start,’’ ‘‘Baz’’ had been 
stricken. 

‘“Where 
Woodson. 

‘*All over,”’ said ‘‘Baz,’’ looking steadfastly at the 
ceiling. ‘‘I'm as weak asa kitten.”’ , 

‘Your pulse is all right,’’ said ‘‘ Doc” Silverton, ‘‘and 
you’ve got a good color. Was Freeman Wheatley over 
to see you to-day?”’ 

‘**Baz’’ rolled over and looked at the wall, and then 
answered hesitatingly, ‘‘Yes, I seen him for a little 
while.”’ 

“‘What did he say to you?”’ 

“He said she didn’t have as much property as most 
people think and that no livin’ man could get along 
with her.”’ 

“I thought you was slick enough to see through 
Freeinan Wheatley,’’ said Mr. Hufty. ‘‘He wants to 
sidetrack this thing so he'll come into her property ys 

‘This is no time for foolin’,’’ said ‘* Doc’’ Silverton, 
arising and rolling up his sleeves. ‘‘There’s nothin’ 
the matter with ‘Baz’ except he’s a little overheated by 
the pleasure of this gladsome occasion. I'll bleed him 
and cool hii off a little and he'll be all O. K.’ 

Saying which he produced a pocket surgical case and 
took out a long glittering knife. 


that your 


does it seem to hurt you?’’ asked Sam 
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appeared around the corner of the house and they heard 

the dry clanking of the iron pump and the splatter of 

water, and then there was silence and a pause, but no 
da ired 





Mebbe he’s slipped out the back way,’’ suggested 
Mr. Hufty in a frightened whisper, and the committee 
ran forthe pump. The Gridley back yard lay quiet in 
the moonlight and there was neither sound nor sight of 
bridegroom 

‘He couldn’t get away so soon,”’ said ‘‘Doc.’’ ‘‘I 
don’t see any tracks in the snow 

D'you s’pose ’ began Sam Woodson, looking up- 
ward, and then he pointed to where Mr. ‘‘Baz’’ Leon- 
rd sat in the high crotch of a cherry tree. 
‘This is a put-up job,’’ said Mr. Leonard. ‘‘I’m just 
gettin’ on to it.”’ 
‘Baz,’ you’re actin’ like a child,’’ began Mr. Hufty. 
‘Come on, now; they're waitin’ for you.”’ 

Let him stay up there and freeze,”’ 
‘I’m done with him. I didn’t think an old soldier 
would be afraid to face a crowd of people.’ 


said ‘*‘ Doc. 





‘I ain’t afraid,’’ said ‘‘Baz,’’ shifting his position. 
‘I've had the cards stacked on me, that’s all.’’ 

‘*Go over to the church, Sam,”’ said ‘‘Doc’’ Silverton, 
after an awkward pause. ‘Tell the whole crowd to 
come over here and take a lovk at the bridegroom 
that’s gone to roost like a chicken.’’ Sam started. 

‘**Don’t you bring no crowd here,’’ shouted ‘‘ Baz’’ as 
he began to descend. ‘‘This is the lowest trick that 
was ever put up on a human bein’.”’ 

Thus ended his resistance. They led him like a lamb 
to the slaughter. 

People in Musselwhite said it was the making of 
‘‘Baz’’ Leonard. For years after that he walked a 
chalk mark and his habits seemed to improve, for he 
was afraid to attend‘a soldiers’ reunion. He should 
have been happy, for he lived in a cottage that was 
spick and span, and had a capable woman to tell him 
what to do at every turn. And yet there were times 
when, at Sunday morning services, he would look 
across the church at ‘‘Doc’’ Silverton with a reproach- 
ful light in his eyes, as if to say, ‘‘ You did this to me.”’ 


Notable BooKs in the Season’s Display 





10 
\ y nto me uid ‘‘Ba 
\ this foolir come along with 
s,"’ said **D sternly We ain't got a minute to 
I e we immediate improvement 
W g SOK up and they Dundied him into 
| t st r was ite dese ( 
\ wr Vas Waiting t tl 
D > € ( Valk ahe 1 W e silent Vv 
I Mr. | y and Sam Woods executed 
s t s Ww catiy Lhe 
I f of tl fe y | SE Ba oppe i 
neec kK « \ Sal I a bra 
m 
You can get « ¢ re ’ sa ‘Doe 
I'd r st t G \ | here It’s the 
best w int 
The \ nt gat Ba dis- 
HE seas S ks ave all been published, the 
S ( s liter VY wares Is now com- 
9 s eg itT IC Will 
s sa g e feast t t has 
De T c DY c D sx aKkers Ihe 
nu ye! es not seem to be so targe as in 
f< r vears ss n about them appears to 
be less Al é ‘ is taken place in the 
Breakfast Food s of a tisement to push fiction 


















The clamor over editions of one hundred thousand has 

died down a 4 is H sober and accurate 
statement pervades the book trade 

This is a good thing for author who has been 

unduly puffed u ind for the publisher, whose 

profits may now reasonably approa his printed 
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By Robert Bridges 


de force Dr. Weir Mitchell’s ‘‘The Youth of Washing- 
ton’ should also be mentioned. 
The Kipling book has been discussed in every phase 


g 
—sometimes intelligently, often flippantly, and occa- 
sionally with solemn malice. The frequent comment 
of the discontented is that the old charm and freshness 
of the ‘‘Plain Tales from the Hills’’ has departed. To 
test this I read them all over with an open mind, and 
ready for a full acceptance of the old charm as superior 
to the new. I believe that the deliberate judgment of 
an appreciative reader who will make this comparison 
will be entirely in favor of the latest volume. The 
Kipling of the ‘‘Plain Tales’’ was essentially a clever 
journalist, filling a column with undeniably scintillat- 
ing fireworks. But the assured skill of the literary 
artist, the breadth of sympathy and the freedom of im- 
agination which belong to a really great writer are 
all in ‘‘Traffics and Discoveries.’’ Even the much- 
maligned Pyecroft is a creation of substantial vigor 
and undying humor—just a little below the great Mul- 
vaney himself. The Kipling of Kim and ‘*They’’ is 
worth a dozen of the ‘‘Plain Tales’’ youngster. 

Jack London would never have found his literary 
consciousness if there had not been a Kipling. In 
‘*The Sea-Wolf’’ he has attempted a very big problem. 
He seemed to master it for two-thirds of the book and 
then grew conventional. His style is full of picturesque 
vigor, and his power of definite characterization is re- 
markable. There are two books with which ‘‘The Sea- 
Wolf’’ can be compared for terribleness, ‘‘ Wuthering 
Heights’’ and ‘‘The Master of Ballantrae’’—and that 
is putting it in very distinguished company. But its 
shortcoming in this comparison is its lack of that grace 
and subtlety of style which belong to the highest 
iterary art. Mr. London can not hew his way to 
that shrine with a broad-axe. 
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Oliver 


a Harvard grad., captain of the football eleven, and the 
crack all-round athlete, there’d be more sense in it!” 


And told them to ask some of ws what sort of a 
hool it was! Liddell or Fanny Long could talk them 
if they were the sort that wanted their kids to cram, 


and if they were the sensible sort, you could tell them 
about the sports, Bolster.’’ (They call me that because 
my name is Boulter. ) 

‘Or you,”’ I said, ‘‘or almost any of the chaps. I say, 
Tommy! Suppose some of the old boys should cail 
while Ranny’s away? Then we could tell them.’ 

‘*Ye-es,’’ said Tomlin, ‘but suppose they’re the cram- 
ming sort, and ask us about the lessons?’’ Tomlin and 
I are not very good at cramming. 

‘*T might take them on the ’rith’,”’ I said, ‘tor chem- 
istry, but if it came to Latin or geom’—whew!”’ 

‘I'll brush up a bit of the Virgil we did last term.’ 
Tomlin offered, ‘‘and leave the book open at the place 
on his desk. If they want review, there’s young Sig- 
gers can remember anything, if he likes. We'll make 
him work up the ‘Marmion’ again, the little beast! I’ve 
a licking for a long time, and now 








meant to give h 
Ranny's away- 

“You can’t,” I objected. ‘‘We’re on honor.”’ 

‘‘No-o. I suppose not, unless he’s fresh. We can’t 
have that You and I have to keep order, you know.”’ 

‘*Rather,’’ Lagreed. ‘‘We'll tell the boys now.”’ 

There was rather a row, at first, when we told them. 
Siggers said he wasn’t going to learn review for any- 
body, and Benson said he shouldn’t mind me and Tom- 
in, and Tomlin offered to fight the two of them, and 
Sandy MacGrigor said he’d fight Tomlin by himself, 
and Fatty Todd called “Fire!’’ and pretended to warm 
is hands on Sandy’s hair, and Sandy sat Fatty down 
with a bang, and Taffy Evans had put a drawing pin 
on the chair. There would have been an awful row, 
only I had the presence of mind to shy a book among 
them! 

Look here!’’ I shouted. ‘‘Who’s going to back up 

Ranny, now he's down on his luck? His mother's aw- 
fully sick, and he said he left the credit of ‘the school 





Precision of statement and relentless clearness in 
analysis are the compelling qualities of Judge Grant's 
“The Undercurrent.’’ It is a mature book in every 
way—dealing with the complexities of mature life 
among people who think seriously. The whole ques- 
tion of Divorce is treated without sensationalism, but 
with great depth of feeling. It is not a treatise, for the 
characters are vitaliy a part of American life. It is as 
true to the realities as Mr. Howells himself. With 
such books the fiction of the season gains dignity and 
importance. 

Among other notable volumes of fiction are ‘‘The 
Madigans,’’ by Miriam Michelson—a new writer, with 
considerable ingenuity in fancy and a rasping vocabu- 
lary; ‘‘A Young Man in a Hurry,”’ by Robert W. 
Chambers, who is always amusing and often sym- 
pathetic; ‘‘The Seekers,’’ by Harry Leon Wilson—an 
attempt to apply the arguments of Ingersoll toa family 
of respectable Presbyterians; ‘‘Christmas Eve on Lone- 
some,’’ by John Fox, Jr.—short stories of the Kentucky 
Mountains in the delightful vein of ‘‘The Little Shep- 
herd’’; and that exquisite rural idyl, ‘‘The Soldier of 
the Valley,’’ by Nelson Lloyd—a mingling of delicate 
humor and pathos that can reasonably be compared 
with Barrie's shorter stories. 

A chapter might be written about the season's poetry 
—the amusing attempts to be profound, and the pro- 
found efforts to be funny. But out of the ruck there 
are a few worthy of preservation: Henry van Dyke’s 
‘‘Music and Other Poems,"’ a real poet's work, in line 
with the best traditions of English verse; Bliss Car- 
man’s “‘Songs from a Northern Garden,’’ Frank 
Dempster Sherman's ‘‘Lyrics of Joy,’’ and Clinton 
Scollard’s ‘‘The Lyric Bough.’’ These worthily repre- 
sent the poetic accomplishment of the present genera- 
tion of Americans. 


the School 


in our hands. Hands up who don’t care for the credit 
of the school 

Of course, nobody put hands up, and Tomlin called 
for three cheers for Ranny, and we shouted like mad. 
Then I told them that Tomlin and I had to see that 
they kept bounds and didn’t kick up rows, and all that 
sort of thing; but for the rest they could elect a com- 
mittee and settle things how they liked. So they 
elected me captain and Tomlin vice-captain, and we 
explained about the new kids that Ranny wanted, and 
how their people might come to see the school; and 
Siggers said he’d do the review, and Todd offered to 
do French, because he had a French nurse when he was 
a kid, and the others all offered to do something. So 
we passed votes of thanks to them all, and decided to 
have three meetings a day. 

At the first meeting Benson proposed that we should 
all write to the people we knew, and tell them it was 
the best school, and they ought to send their kids, and 
it was carried. Tomlin and I told the others what to 
say, and we had two meetings to correct the spelling, 
and another to make Todd leave out that there wasn’t 
enough pie, and we passed a resolution that he was a pig. 

There was only one letter from a parent the morning 
after Ranny left, and she wasn't a real parent, oniy an 
aunt. She said her nephew was a dear, innocent little 
fellow, and she trusted that the rough, rude boys would 
not be allowed to annoy him; and she hoped that the 
linen and underclothes were well aired, and that dis- 
cipline was maintained by moral suasion; and she 
wanted to know if Ranny’s wife would give little 
Willie a mother’s care. 

We wrote back to her very politely: 


‘‘DEAR MapamM—Mr. Ransome is away because his mother 
is ill, but we have sent your letter to him. The things are 
awfully well aired, and he can maintain discipline without 
moral suasion, because he is a Harvard crack athlete, over 
six feet, and it is the best school in any State. He is not 
married, but we think he would marry Miss Fleming if he 
had enough boys at the school. She is rather young, but 
she is not stuck up, and we think she would give your 

see LO 














nephew a mother’s care when she knew how to. We do not 
call boys by their Christian names here, but we will not tell 
anybody, and we think you had better send him, and the 
boys are all right to new kids if they do not put on frills, 
and they would freeze to him. Your obedient servants, 
“G. BOULTER, 
“F. TomuLin.” 


The next day there weren't any letters, and we 
thought it was because the advertisement was too 
modest, and Siggers (he is a sharp kid, though he is 
cheeky) proposed that we should club together and put 
in another, and they charged us two dollars for three 
times. This is what we said 

“Ripston Boarding Academy is the best school any- 
where, and the ‘Proff.’ is the best ever, and a Harvard 
record breaker in all sports, and you can learn a lot. 
The food is good, and there are half holidays on Wed. 
and Sat., and when anybody gets a scholarship you 
can come and see it for yourself.”’ 

The next day there were several answers to the let- 
ters we had written. A lot asking tor prospectuses, 
and Todd’s uncle asked if we liked the school because 
we didn’t learn anything. We sent him a translation 
of twenty lines that Tomlin did with a crib, and told 
him that one boy could say a canto of ‘“‘Marmion” right 
off, and if he’d sendjus some oxygen and hydrogen, 
we'd make it into water and send it back to him ina 
bottle. Sandy MacGrigor’s cousin wrote and asked it 
there was any reduction for twins. We 
told him there was no reduction, but 
to send them along, and we’d see that 
they cut their eye-ieeth. Benson’s 
aunt wrote and reminded him that she 
wasn’t married and hadn't any ‘‘kids’’; 
but she sent him a dollar and a big 
cake and a lot of mince pies between 
us. We passed a vote of thanks and 
sent her a copy, and said that if she 
ever did have any kids we hoped she'd 
send them. 

The next day a parent called. We 
told Mrs. Jones that Ranny wanted us 


to see him, so she had to let us. He 
was a big, fat, shiny Hebrew, and 
had rings all over his fingers. He did 


not look the sort of parent that the 
school wanted; but we knew Ranny 
could not afford to be particular. So 
we were very polite to him, and Tom- 
lin began construing the Virgil, but 
he held up his hands, and said he didn’t 
want his “liddle Ikey’’ to learn stuff 
like that. Then he winked at me with 
one eye and at Tomlin with the other. 

‘*Money is vod you vand to learn 
boys aboud,”’ he said. ‘‘Now subbose 
you came to me to borrow vun hun- 
dred dollars; an’ you gave good secur- 
idy, so I only sharge you den ber cend? 
Vot vould you have to bay me back ad 
the end of the year?” 

I told him $110, but he laughed till 
he had to hold his sides. 

“Vy, my liddle Ikey knows bedder 
than thad,"’ he said. ‘‘I meant den 
ber cend ber month!” 

I said that Mr. Ransome didn’t do 
it that way, and the man said that he 
didn’t understand how to make money, 
and if he didn’t, how could he teach 
liddle Ikey? 

‘‘Now,”’ he went on, ‘‘you’re two 
sharp young gendlemen. Does your 
masder make money? Or do the 
dradespeoble come worrying for their 
bills? Dell me vod you hear peoble 
say aboud thad, an’ I'll give you a 
half-dollar each.”’ 

He jingled the money in his trou- 
sers pockets, and I stared at Tomlin 
and Tomlin stared at me, and I 
thought how nice the man would be 
to kick. 

‘*People don't talk to us about Mr. 
Ransome,”’ I said, ‘‘and we don’t want 
your chicken-feed.”’ 

‘*And I don’t think this school would 
do for you. son,’’ Tomlin told him. ‘‘The boys are 
rather— Well—there’s none of them would take your 
money to tell about Mr. Ransome.”’ 

‘Ah!’ said the man. ‘‘Ah-h! Now I understand!”’ 
He laughed again as if Tomlin had said something 
funny. ‘‘You wand me to make it a dollar! You'll 
just get on with liddle Ikey!”’ 

He patted Tomlin on the shoulder, and Tomlin 
jumped back as if he had been shot, and rubbed his 
shoulder with his handkerchief and went very red. 

“You don't understand,’’ he said. ‘‘Mr. Ransome 
is a gentleman, and he expects us not to do that sort of 
thing.”’ 

The man looked at us very hard. 

‘‘You mean you're afraid of him?’’ he asked. 

“No,’’ I said, but Tomlin got redder and redder. 
always flies off the handle. 

“Yes,’’ he shouted. ‘I’m afraid he'd call me a cad. 
You—you blowhard!" He clinched his fists, and I 
thought he was going for the man. 

‘‘Put on the brakes, Tommy!"’ I said. ‘‘He doesn’t 
know any better. If you want to write to Mr. Ran- 
some, sir, we'll give you his address; but I don’t think 
he’ll teach your son your sort of business. He—he’s 
awfully down on sneaking.”’ 

The man nodded slowly. 

‘‘Differend peoble have differend ideas of bus’ness. 
My idea is to make a good profid. Bud / do nod sneak, 
an’ I don’d vand liddle Ikey to sneak, an’ I'll send him 
here.”’ 

‘‘He won’t like it,’’ Tomlin said. 
know what vou asked us to do—”’ 
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‘*Dud, dud!"’ said the man. ‘* You can nod sneak on 
him.’’ 

I looked at Tomlin and Tomlin looked at me, and we 
knew that he had scored off us. 

‘*No-o,’’ I told him, ‘‘we can’t; but I don’t think 


he’ll get on with our boys. 

The inan wagged his finger at us. 

‘I'll dell you,’’ he said. ‘‘I have made my money, 
an’ I can make liddle Ikey a rich man; bud I can nod 
make him a gendleman. He has god to grow to thad 
ad his school. Ven I saw your advertisemend I said to 
myself, here is a masder can make wad he likes of his 


boys. I’ll go and see if he makes them into gendle- 
men. If you had taken my money I had nod send lid- 


dle Ikey here, you see! I bay cash down an’ all the 
extras, dell your masder. Here is my card— Now, 
vill you dake the money as a bresend?”’ 

We thanked him, but said that we would rather not 
So he planked down his card and went. When we took 
up the card we found a half-dollar under it! And Tom- 
lin and I thought that he wasn’t really so bad, and we 
would see that ‘‘liddle Ikey’’ had a fair deal. 

The next day two parents called and three wrote 
They all seemed very decent, and the two who called 
said they would send their boys. One of them came 
into the fourth classroom and made us quite a speech, 
and said we were just the sort he hoped his boys were, 
and young Siggers (he zs a cheeky chap) called out, 
“They're all right if they’re your sort, sir.’”” And the 


dumplings in it than we did have, and Todd wa 
chump odd said that Tomlin was a gasbag, and w 
voted that he should be locked up in the cellar for fear 
the general should see him Luckily | had a ri 

I stopped the fight, and we voted that they were 
take a back seat, and that we would ask for the chicker 
fricassee and igs, but, as | was captain, I 
must tell the was extra on his account 
and Mrs. Jon uld have it because we had! 


been so mu expected, and she wo i 





put on her be 1 
the stat 


Tomlin and I went to to meet the G 
eral. He was very tall and straight and fierce-looking 
and he had a white mustache and white hair, ar 
eyes seemed to go through you when he asked aq 
tion; but he was not stuck up, and shook hands with 
us, just as if he had been an ordinary man 

We were afraid at first that he would not come and 
see the school, because Ranny was away; and he 


he could not talk to us about it without our ma 
consent, but we explained that we were mai 
things for Ranny, and what we had done about the ad 
vertisement, so he said he’d come. He hadn't seen ous 
advertisement, and he looked at it for a long while 
with his nose-nippers, and said ‘‘ Umph!"’ several times 








‘So you think it’s a good school?’ he said 
‘‘Umph Why do you think it’s a good school 
“The boys learn a lot,’’ I said At least some 
of them do. Tomlin will construe some Virgil if 
you like, sir.”’ 
‘‘Don’t understand a word of it 


Umph! Some of the boys do some les- 
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old boy seemed mightily pleased and invited us all to 
dinner in the town, and it was a dinner. 

The morning after there were three letters from 
other parents saying that their boys would come, and 
another letter that excited us awfully. It was from 
Major-General Sterne. He was trustee of a fund which 
had just been collected for sending twenty sons of dead 
officers to school, and he proposed to call the next day 
and see ours, which was one of many that had been 
recommended to him as suitable for a boy or two. He 
felt responsible, he wrote, for seeing that the lads 
were brought up to follow in their fathers’ footsteps as 
officers and gentlemen, and, if possible, he would like 
to have an opportunity of talking to some of the past 
and present pupils, to see what sort of boys the school 
turned out. 

We felt very resporsible when we read this, and we 
had a meeting that lasted nearly all the morning to 
decide how we could make ourselves most gentlemanly. 
Benson was for putting on our Sunday clothes, and so 
was I at first; but Siggers (he is really a decent kid, 
though he is so cheeky) said old Ranny wouldn't like 
us to humbug any one, even if it was to get a hundred 
new boys. We thought that was right, and we’d do 
things just as we always did. Only Todd proposed 
that we should ask Mrs. Jones to give us chicken 
fricassee, although it was Irish stew day, and put 
more dumpling in the fricassee, because generals were 
used to having plenty to eat, and we could ask him 
to have some. 

Tomlin said it would be cheating to make him think 
we had chicken fricassee on Irish stew days, and more 


—————— 


She was a peach all right, and old Ranny seemed quite choky when he spoke 


sons, and Tomlin can do some Virgil 
Is that all?’’ 


‘Mr. Ransome’s an awful swell at 
games,’’ Tomlin said. ‘*He was cap- 
tain of the Harvard eleven, and a 
record breaker at the broad jump 
swinging the hammer, and all sports, 
and did the mile in four-fifty, and 
nearly all the boys are good sports. 

*‘Umph!”’ said the General. ‘‘ Umph 
And Mr. Ransome is the best ‘Proff, 


you say? 
“Ves, 
once. 
“Why?” The General seemed to fix 
us with his eye, and we both looked at 
one another, and Tomlin kept shifting 
from one foot to the other 


sir,"’ we both answered at 


You often 
know things that you can't explain to 
people. 

‘‘He—"’ Tomlin began and stopped 
‘Well, sir, he always treats you as if 
you weren't a cad, and so you can's 
be, you see, sir; and if he says a thing 
you know it’s all right, and—and 
—you know what I mean, Bolster?’’ 

“It’s what he said when we broke up, 
sir,’’I explained. ‘‘Only I can’t re- 
member it properly; that he could 
help us to become scholars and he 
could help us to become athletes, but 
the most important thing we had to 
do for ourselves, and that was to grow 
up like—like gentlemen, you know, 
sir. But he does help us in that, sir, 
and I think that’s what we mean.” 

‘‘Umph!”’ the General said. ‘I see. 
Umph!—I'll write to your master. I 
am pleased to have made your a 
quaintance,”’ ‘ 

He took up his hat, and was going, 
but we asked him to stop to dinner. 
He said he couldn't at first, but when 
we told him about the chicken fricas- 
see, he said he would. It was an 
awful good fricassee, and everything 
went off jolly well, though that young 
chump Evans nearly made a mess of 
it. He told the General that Mrs. 
Jones had put on her best dress and 
cap because he was coming, and you 
should have seen the way she looked 
at him! But the General bowed and 
said that a lady could pay no greater 
compliment than to look her nicest, 
and Mrs. smiled and bowed, 
too, and let Taffy have a second helping of chicken 
after he had asked three and when the Gen- 
eral was going, he promised me and Tomlin that he 
would send all the twenty boys 

We wrote and told Ranny all about it, and said we 
hoped his mother was better. He wrote back and 
said she was, and our had done her a deal of 
good. He was mighty pleased by the way we wrote, 
and put in all sorts of nice things about us; but he al- 


Jones 


tliines: 


letter 


ways makes out you’re better than you are rhat’s 
where he has you : 

We all went to the station to meet him, and Miss 
Fleming had gone to meet him at the junction, so she 
was there too. She was a peach all right, and old 


Ranny caught hold of our hands and pumped them up 
and down, and seemed quite choky when he spoke 
‘*You don’t know what it me, boys,’’ he 
said. ‘‘I’m hanged if I know how to thank you enough. 
Miss Fleming wants to thank you, too. She ; 
going to join us at the school.”’ 
Lots of girls who were go 


g 
wife would just have bowed anc 
She held out bot} 


means to 
she is 


ing to be the professor’s 
but she 


\ you 
isn’t that sort. 1 





ind said 





‘*Please be friends with me!"’ and we t her and 
all got hold of her hands at once, and young Siggers 


threw up his cap and shouted like the fresh 
he is (but he does the right thing sometimes), 
cheers for the new boy!”’ 

And she looked peachier than ever, and smiled 
she was almost crying 

“I shall try to be a good boy,"’ 
credit of the school.’ : 


, <3 66 
she said, 
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The Burglar and the Blizzard 


The Christmas Adventure of a Country Gentleman, an Aristocratic 
Robber, and a Lady of Quality, told in Three Parts 
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By Alice Duer Miller eo -«z Illustrated by Charlotte Harding 


EOFFREY HOLLAND stood 





up, and for the blame us? Have you heard? We have beentelegraph- all through the Wilsons’ house. Howcanit be! How- 






























































































nd t surveyed the restaurant insearchof ing to Hillsborough all the afternoon to find out what ever, it is not really black satin, only painted to resem- 
ther members of his party, two fingers in the _ has gone.”’ ble it. The waste-paper baskets look like trunks of 
pocket of his waistcoat, as if they had just relin- ‘‘You are not late. My sister has not come down yet. trees, and the match-boxes like old shoes. Nothing in 
guished h atch. He was tail enough to be conspicu- I was just reading about your robbery. Have you lost — the house is really what it looks like, except the beds; 
ous and well-bred enough to be indifferent to the fact. anything of value?’ they look uncomfortable, and some one who had stayed 
good looking, in a d blond clean-shaven way, and ‘*‘Oh, I suppose so,’ said Mrs. Vaughan cheerfully, there told me that they were.” 
branded in the popular imagination as a young and sitting down and beginning to draw off her gloves ‘Dear Floren said Mrs. Vaughan,‘‘it isso like her 
active millionaire ‘We had a Van Dyke nd some enamels that kindness of heart—it runsin the family—to try and make 
a neighboring table a man leaned forward and have gone certainly feels awfully about my burglary into a compliment. But really, though 
whispered to the other men and women with him: ‘‘Do _ his wine.”’ it is flattering to be robbed by a connoisseur, I could 
you know who that is? That is young Holland.”’ “Yes,"’ said Mr. Vaughan gloomily. ‘‘I tell you, the forego the hono You see you have taken away my 
That, that boy! He doesn't look asif he were out thief is going to have a happy time with that cham- last hope that my very best escaped his attention.”’ 
of ag pagne. It is the best I ever tasted.’’ ‘*No, indeed, the best is all he cares for. Honestly, 
; ’ said one of the women, elaborating the com- ‘*‘Upon my word,” said Geoffrey, ‘‘they are a nice lot Jane, haven't you an admiration for a man of so much 
ment, ‘*‘he does not look old enough to order a dinner, of countrymen up there. Four robberies and not so taste and ability? Just think, he has entered four 
st alone managing mines.’’ nuch as a clew.”’ houses, and there is not the slightest trace of him.’’ 
can order a dinner all zight,"’ said ‘* You need not afraid,’’ said Mrs. Vaughan, rather ‘‘There must be ¢vaces of him,”’ said Geoffrey. ‘*The 
is older than he looks. He must _ spitefully ‘In spite of all your treasures, I don’t be- Inness house was entered after that snowstorm in the 
lieve any thief would take the trouble toclimbtothe early part of the month. There must have been foot- 
ypose he does with allthat money?’ top of your mountain.”’ prints 
> did with it at the moment was to Holland’s selection of a distant hilltop for his large ‘‘Of course,’’ said Mr. Vaughan, ‘‘that is what makes 
y paper, for just then he snapped place pleased no true Hillsboroughite. Asan eligible me think that the watchmen are in it. It’s probably a 
who promptly ran to get him one bachelor he was inaccessible, and as a property-holder combination of two or three of them.”’ 
he does,’’ answered the man who he was too far away to increase the value of Hillsbor- ‘*Well, that lets Geoffrey out,’’ said the irrepressible 
ormation, ‘‘he has an apartmentin ough real estate by his wonderful lawns and gardens. Florence. ‘*No one would take his watchman into any 
uirs, and I bet that costs him a pretty Mrs. Vaughan’s irritation did not appear to disturb combination—he is a thousand and two and feeble for 
Geoffrey, for he laughed very amiably, and replied that his age. However, there is no use in discussing the 
Holland had opened his paper, he could or at the thief was as poor a pedes- possibility, for it is not a combination of watchmen, 
es, and was about to turn to the trian as she to imagine, as he should not liketo begging your pardon, Mr. Vaughan. It is a lonely 
stock quotations, when a paragraph of interest caught lose any of ind he added that in his opinion genius, a slim dark figure ina slouch hat. That is the 
his eye. So marked was the gesture with which he Vaughan ou tarting for Hillsborough atonce. way I imagine | Do you really suppose that a 
raised it to eyes that his admirers at the next ** Pooh,’ t gentleman, ‘‘I can’t go with the watchman would take six pair of Mrs. Inness’s best linen 
table noticed it and speculated on the subject of the ket in this condition—would lose more than the sheets, embroidered with her initials, the monogram so 
paragra house is worth.’ thick that it scratches your nose, and a beautiful light 
It was he M naires’ Summer Homes You would go duck-shooting in a minute,’’ said blue silk coverlet—all just out from Paris? I saw them 
L " irth and this would be a good deal better sport."’ when she first had them.”’ 

Hills gh, D ber 21 » fourth in a series ighan ignored this remark. ‘‘The thing to ‘*What,’’ said Geoffrey, addressing the other male in- 
of daring robberies h have been taking place in do,”’ he said, ‘‘is to offera reward, a big enough reward _ tellect present, ‘‘do you make of the young woman who 
this g luring the past month, occurred last _to attract some first-class detective.”’ disposed of some of the Marheim silver in Boston?’’ 
night, when the residence of C. B. Vaughan of New ‘All right,’’ said Geoffrey readily. ‘‘I’'ll join you. Sut it was Mrs. May who answered: ‘‘She is, of 
York was er iluable wines and bric-a-bra Those other fellows ought to be willing to put up a_ course, the lady of his love—a lady doubtless of high 
removed. 1 I very was not discovered until this thousand apiece—that will be five thousand. Is that social position in Boston. There was a book about 
morning, when a itter was observed unfastened on ? We can have it in the papers to-morrow. something like that once. He is just waiting to make 
the second stor On entering the watchman found What shallI say? Five thousand dollars reward will be one more grand coup, rob the bank or something, and 
the house ha ee! refu ne over, and, although paid for information leading to the conviction—and so then the world will be startled by the news of their 
a few obje e missing, these are of the on. I'll go and teleph 1 ‘and with a promptness elopement. They will go and live somewhere luxuri- 
greatest value [he thief apparently had plenty of which surprised Mr. Vaughan he was gone. ously in the South Pacific, and travelers will bring 
time, a ) i le night in his When he came back his sister was in her place, and home strange stories of their happiness and charm. 
ear I re ren ible, because the they were all discussing the burglary with interest. Perhaps, though, he would turn pirate. That would 
watchman asserts that spent at least an houronthe Mrs. May, who was somewhat older than her brother, suit his style.’ 
piazza d g th How the effected an had some of the more agreeable qualities of a gossip, ‘“‘I hope,’’ said Holland, ‘‘that he won’t take a fancy 
entrance y is t< During the that is to say, she had imagination and a good memory _ to rob the Hillsborough Bank, for I consider it public 

e weeks the h L. G. Inness, T. Wilson, _ for detail spirited to keep quite a little money there. You begin 
raham Marheim have been entered in a manne: **For my part,’’ she was saying, ‘‘I have the greatest to make me nervous.’ 
precise ir. Ther aS areport yesterday respect and admiration for him. Do you know, he ‘‘No bank robbery could make me nervous,’’ replied 
me of the Marhein ver had been discovered could not find anything worth taking at the Wilsons’ his sister; ‘that is the comfort of being insignificant. 
lealer in Boston, but that he could not identify after all his trouble. I have often sat in that drawing I have not enough money in any bank to know the 
whom he bought them further than room myself, and wondered, if they should offer me difference, and as for my humble dwelling in Hills- 
he wa young lady to whom they might very anything in it as a present, whether I could find any borough, who would take the trouble to rifle it when 
well have | d. The fact that it was a young lad thing that would not actually disgrace me. I never Geoffrey's palace is within an easy waik? Besides, I 
who disposed of them to him suggests that the goods could. He evidently felt the same way. The Wilsons haven't anything worth the attention of a respectable 
1ave changed hands several time The Marheim make a great to-do about the house having been en- burglar like this one 
y is abroad, and the servants tered, and tell you how he must have been frightened “Thank you,’’ said Geoffrey, ‘‘I’m sorry I spent so 
Here a waiter touched his elbow away—frightened away by the hideousness of their much time choosing your Christmas present a year 

Mr. and Mrs. Vaughan have come, sir,’’ he said things! ‘Those woolly paintings on wood, and the  ago.’”’ 

Send up to my apartment and tell Mrs. May we are black satin parasol that turns out to be an umbrella ‘Oh, of course, Geof, dear, that wonderful old silver 

ng down to dinner,’’ returned Holland promptly stand.”’ is valuable, but it is put away where 1 defy any burglar 

advanced to meet the prosperous looking couple ‘*My dear Florence,’’ said her brother mildly, ‘‘how tofind it. There is only my sable coat, and I am going 
roaching can a black satin parasol be an umbrella-stand?’’ to send for that as soon as I have time to have it cut 

I'm afraid we are late d the lady,“ but can you Exactly, Geof, how can it?) That is what you say over.”’ 
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‘In my opinion,’’ said Mr. Vaughan, ‘‘the man is no 
longer in the neighborhood. He would scarcely dare 
make a fifth attempt while the whole country was so 
aroused. You see Hillsborough has always been an at- 
tractive place to thieves. It is such an easy place to 
get away from—three railroads within reach. A man 
would be pretty sure to be able to catch a passing 
freight traim On one of them at almost any time, to say 
nothing of the increased difficulty of tracing him.”’ 

‘I don’t suppose he will ever be caught,”’ said Flor- 
ence. ‘‘When he has got all he wants he will simply 
melt away and be forgotten. If he were caught—"’ 

Here she was interrupted by the waiter, who laid a 


telegram at her plate. It had come to her brother's 
apartment, and been sent down. 
‘*Who is telegraphing me?’’ she said, as she tore it 


open. ‘‘I hope Jack has not been breaking himself.’ 

Opening it, she read: ‘‘Your house was entered 
about five o’clock this afternoon. ‘Tea-set and sable 
cOat missing.’’ 


HE next evening at seven o’clock, Holland stepped 

out of the train at the Hillsborough Station. He 

wore a long fur-coat, for the morning had been 
bitterly cold in New York, and, though the snow was 
now falling in small close flakes, the temperature had 
not risen appreciably and a wild wind was blowing. 

He looked about for the figure of McFarlane, for he 
had telegraphed the old man to meet him at the train 
with a trap, but there was no one to be seen. The sta- 
tion, which in summer on the arrival of the express 
was a busy scene with well-dressed women and well- 
kept horses, was now utterly deserted except for one 
native who had charge of the mails. 

“*Hu.lo, Harris,’’ Geoffrey sung out. 
here for me?”’ 

‘‘Ain’t seen him. Guess it’s too stormy for the old 
man,”’ Harris replied, dropping the mailbag into his 
wagon 

“Then you've got to drive me out.”’ 

**What, all the ways to your place? No, sir. 
it is too stormy for me, too.” 

But Geoffrey at last, by the promise of three times 
what the trip was worth, induced Harris to change his 
mind. He stepped into the mail-cart, and, having 
stopped at the pust-office to leave the bag and at*the 
stable to change the cart fora sleigh, they finally set 
out on their five-mile drive. 

‘“‘Guess you come up to see about Mr. May’s house 
being robbed,’’ Harris hazarded before they had gone 
far 

‘**You're a nice lot, aren't you?’’ returned Geoffrey 
‘Five robberies and not a motion to catch the thief !’’ 

“Oh, I dunno, I dunno, there is a big reward out to- 


‘Is McFarlane 


I guess 


day,’’ said Harris, divided between pride in the noto- 
riety and shame at the lawlessness of his native town. 
“Yes, but not by any of you.”’ 


‘‘Well, the boys did talk some of a vigilance com- 
mittee, if any more houses was robbed.’’ 

‘They are going to wait for him: to make up his half- 
dozen?’ 

‘*Well, to tell the truth,’’ said Harris, ‘‘it seems like 
he only went for you city folks, and I guess the boys 
thought you could better afford to lose a few things 
than they could to lose their sleep. That’s about the 
size of it.”’ 

Geoffrey could not but laugh. 
way to look at it, I must say.”’ 

‘*Well,”’ returned Harris, who appeared to have need 
of the monosyllable in order to collect and arrange his 
ideas, ‘‘ ’tain’t lack of sand exactly, either, for most of 
the fellows about here thinks it is a woman. 

‘‘A woman!”’ cried Geoffrey, remembering the lady 
in Boston. , 

“Yes, szv,’’ said Harris, ‘‘a young woman. Look at 
the things took. What burglar would want sheets and 
a lady’s coat? Beside, just bef@re the first one happened, 
Will Brown, he was driving along up your way, and a 
young woman pretty as a picter, Will said, slips out of 
the wood and asks fora lift. Well, Will takes her some 
two miles, and when they got to that piece of woods at 
the back of your place she says of a sudden that she 
guesses she wants exercise, and will walk the rest of 
the way, and out she gets, and no one has seen her 
since. Seems kinder strange, no house but yours 
within six miles, and you away.” 

“It would have seemed quite as strange if I had been 
at home,"’ returned Geoffrey, amused at this imputation. 

‘‘Well,’’ Harris went on imperturbably, ‘‘you can’t 
tell the rights of them stories. Will Brown, he’s a liar, 
just like all the Browns, still this time he seemed to 
think he was telling the truth. Looks like we were 
going to have a blizzard, don’t it?’’ 

When they reached the McFarlane cottage, Mrs. Mc- 
Farlane appeared bobbing on the threshold.. She was 
an old Scotch woman, and covered all occasions with a 
courtesy. It areas that Holland’s telegram had 
been duly telephoned from the office, but that her hus- 
band was down with rheumatism, the second gardener 
dismissed, and the ‘‘boy’’ allowed to go home to spend 
Christmas, so that there had been no one to send. 
Geoffrey suggested that she might have telephoned to 
the local livery stabie, and she was at once so overcome 
at her own stupidity that she could do nothing but bob 
and murmur, until Geoffrey sent her away to get him 
something to eat. 

It was near ten o’clock when he determined to take 
a turn about his house. The next day he intended re- 
moving all valuables to the vaults of the Hillsborough 
Bank. 

It was a long walk from the cottage, and Geoffrey as 
he trudged uphill against the wind was surprised to 
find how much snow had already fallen. He had ex- 
pected to return to New York the next day, but now a 
fair prospect of being stalled on the way presented it- 
self. It took him so much longer to reach the house 
than he had supposed that he abandoned all idea of en- 
tering it. It stood before him grimly like a mountain 


‘That's a fine-spirited 
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of gray stone, its face plaster vith*snow. He walked 
round it, feeling each door and window to be sure of 
the fastenings. Once past the corner, the house shel- 


was conscious of that 
bring, while at the 


tered him from the wind. He 
exhilaration snowstorms so often 
same time the desolation that surrot 
all shut-up houses, even one’s own, took hold of’ him 
Unconsciously he ved and felt in his pocket for his 
revolver, and at the moment faintly in the in- 
terior of the house he heard a clock strike. 

The sound was not pe alarming in itself, yet it 


sounded ominously in Ge oftrey’s ears. He recognized, 
that of an 


inds 


atmosphere ol 





stopr 


I 
same 


‘haps 


} 


or thought he recognized, the bell. It was 

old French clock he had bought and had never had 
put in order. He had never been able to make it go, 
but once, touching it inadvertently, he had aroused in 
it a breath of life so that it had struck once—this same 


sweet piercing note. Who, he wondered, was touching 
it now? 

Geoffrey was one of those who act best and naturally 
without delay. Now he hesitated not at all. He had 
the keys of the house in his pocket, and he moved 
quickly toward a side which he remembered 
swung silently on its hinges. It was not so much that 
he believed that there was any one in the house—per- 
haps to the most apprehensive a burglar comes as a 
surprise—but he felt he had too good grounds for suspi- 
cion to fail to investigate. 

He unlocked the door without a sound. As he 
stepped within, doubt was put an end tc by the patch 
of white light, that streaming out of the library door 
fell across the passageway before him. ‘He stooped 
down and took off his boots, and then cautiously ap- 
proached the open and looked in, knowing that 
darkness and preparation were in his favor. 

His caution was unnecessary, for his entrance had 
not been heard. The Hillsborough theory of the fem- 
ininity of the burglar instantly fell tothe ground. A 
man of medium size was standing before one of the 
bookcases, with his elbow resting near the clock; he 
was holding a volume in his hands with the careful ease 
of a book fancier. The man's back was turned so that 
a sandy head and a strongly built figure were all 
Geoffrey could make out. Had it not been for a 
glimpse of a mask on this face he might have been a 
student at work. 

So intent did he appear that Geoffrey could not resist 
the temptation to make his entrance dramatic. Creep- 
ing almost to the other’s elbow, revolver in hand, he 
said gently: ‘‘Fond of reading?’ 

The man, naturally startled, made a surprisingly 
quick movement toward his own revolver, and had it 
knocked out of his hand with a benumbing blow. 
Geoffrey secured the weapon, and, seeing the man’s re- 
treat, may be excused for supposing the struggle over. 

He underestimated his adversary’s resources; for the 
burglar,retreating with 2 look of surrender, came within 
reach of the electric light, turned it off, and fled in the 
total darkness that followed. Geoffrey sprang to the 
switch, but the few seconds that his fingers were fum 
bling for it told against him. When he turned it on 
the room was empty. The door by which the thief 
had gone opened on the main hall and not on the pas- 
sageway, so that Geoffrey still had time to secure the 
outer door. Next he lighted the chandelier in the hall, 


door, 


door 





‘Fond of reading?’’ 


Revolver in hand, he said gently: 


illumination told nothi g. It was Geoffrey's 
irp cars that told him of hght 
the turn of the st . Here H land 
once tha the D rial id a grea@® advantage. ihe 
flight of stairs from the hall re ucheg € Dé tory at 
a point very near W ere the aCr i 
they descencde to W 
story $0 Lnhat 1i€ Durgial 
his flight of stairs as soon 
mitted to the other, and t 
several s¢ ] re 
frey remembe 
the back stairs Wit 
off the light again, threw 
genious hope that the 
his own ascent, dashed round and lox 
the foot of the stairs 
ran up the front stairs and 
was somewhat as he expected, The btrg!] hadt1 hed 
the door at the foot of the stairs, and, 
was halfway up again when he afd Ge 
impetus of Geoffrey’s descent carritd the mar ck 
ward. They both landed against the locked d« 
a force that burst it open; Geoffrey,6n top and arms 
had little difficulty in securing his bruised foe 
marching’him back to the library, where he now took 
the precaution of locking all the dodgs 

Geoffrey, who had felt himself tingling with excite- 
ment and the natural love of the chase, now had time 
to wonder what he was going to do with his ipture 
He thought of the darkness, the stogm, the absence of 
the two undermen, and the helplessgess of the McF 
lanes. Then he remembered the tel€phone 
tunately stood in a closet off the bibfary 

He turned to the Burglar. ‘‘Stan@ with y 
the wall and your hands .up,’’ he maid, ‘‘and J 
you move—I’d just as lief shoot you as look at y 
with which w: irning he approac hed t! 
still keeping an eye on the other,trang up 
There was no answer. He rang 


but its 


owns tootste 





sound wouk e the 


and then at the top ¢ 


down theyback lr} 


telephone a 


Central 
agaip Six, seven times 


1e 





he repeated the pro@ess unavaiimgly. He tried the 
private wire to the McFarlane cottage with no better 
result. , 


At this point the burglar spoke. 
“Oh, what the devil!’’ he said ¢n ildly I n't 
stand here with my hands over my head all night 


“You'll stand there;’’ replied Geoffrey with some 
temper, ‘‘until I’m ready for you to move.’ 

**And when will that be?’’ 

‘*When this fool of a Central answers."’ 

“‘Oh, not as long as that, I hope,”’ said the burglar 
“*because, to tell the truth, I always cut the telephone 
wires before I enter a house.’’ 

There was a pause in which it was well Geoffrey did 


artless smile of satisfaction which wre ath ed 
At length Geoffrey said 


not see the 
the burglar’s face 





‘‘In that case you might as well sit down, for we 
seem likely to stay here until morning caleu 
lated that by that time Mrs. McFarlan: it hi 
absence, would send some one to look for him—some 
one who could be used as a messéeng’r to fetch the 
constable. 

In this suggestion the burglar appeared to acquiesce 
for he sank at once into an armchair—an armchair 
toward which Holland himself was making his way, 
knowing it to be the most comfortable for an all-night 
session. Feeling the absurdity of making any point 


of the matter, however, he contented himself with the 
sofa. 

‘Take down your mask,”’ he said, 

“So I will, thank you,”’ said the burglar, as if he had 
been asked to remove his hat, and with his left hand he 
slipped it off. The face that met Geoffrey's interested 
gaze was thin yet ruddy, and tanned by exposure so 
that his very light brilliant eyes flared oddly in so dark 
a surrounding. Above, his sandy hair, which had re 
ceded somewhat from his forehead, up from his 
temples like a baby’s. His upper lip was long, and 
with a pleasant mouth gave his face an expression of 
humor. His hands were ugly, but small 

They sat for some time without moving, the 


as he sat down 


curiec 


burglar 


engaged in bandaging the cut on his right hand, with 
obvious indifference Holland’s presence, Geofirey 
meanwhile studying him carefully. The process of 


man reached out his hand toward 
a vol me « f Sterne, settled 


bandaging over, the 
the bookcase, and, selecting 
back comfortably in his chair. Holland stared at him 
an instant in wonder, and then attempted to follow his 
example: But his attention to his book was 
concentrated than that of his captive, whose 
soon showed him to be completely absorbed 
They must have sat thus for an hour before the bur- 
glar began to show signs of restlessness. He asked if 
it were still snowing, and looked distinctly 
turbed on being told it was. At last he broke the 
silence again. 
‘You don’t remember me, do you?”’ he said 
Geoffrey slowly raised his eyes without moving 
—his revolver was drooping in his right hand. 
He ran his mind over his criminal acquaintance 
unsuccessfully, and fepeated: 
‘*Remember you?” 
**VYes, we were at school together for a time.’’ 
Geoffrey stared, and then exclaimed sponta- 
neously 
‘*You used to be able to wag your ears.”’ 
“Can still.’’ 
‘Why, you are Skinny McVay.” 
The man nodded. Neither was without 
of humor, and yet saw nothing comic ir 
tender reminiscences. 


much less 


expression 


dis- 


a sense 


these un- 


‘I remember the masters all hated yo said 
Geoffrey; ‘‘but you were straight enough then 
weren't you?”’ 

Again the man nodded. ‘I took to this sort 


of thing a month o igo 
After a moment, Geoffrey said 
‘Did not I hear ete were in the navy 
‘No,"’ said McVay, “I was at Annapolis for a 
few months. I had an idea I should like the navy 
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‘Oh, t H ind, don’t s he hesitated 
or the 1 it wor t Wishing to be unjust—‘‘so ob 
tus Listen to that wind. It’s cold here. Think what 
it must D t t 

Very i I ) t k 

‘Mor 1 that—suffering, I have 
no doubt ‘ she y freeze to death if anything 
went W | is I Sate It’s a dis- 
tinct risk to i | e that a storn this 
\ S Mia AC i ere I 
son DD vi see t i 

\ I G trey t \ ( t to 

a\ t ( tnat ¢ you can bu y ha 

Thought o ‘Of course, I thought of it But I 
ha o idea whatever of” being caught With old M 
Farlane ! t two boys away, it did seem 
about tl ifest } 

There was a paus Geoffrey evidently had no in 
é of even arguing the matter, and presently 
Mc\ font i N u know you would feel 
badly to-mort I I nvything went wrong with 
he nd you k \ ive helped it.’’ 

‘Help t Geofirey “What do you mea! 
Let you Se y for the sake of a story no 
sane man we € 

We r McVay idicially, 
could not » that, but you could go your 

Tes,’’ said Geoffrey I could 

‘Then I think you ought to be getting along.”’ 

Upon my wor Mc Va\ said Holland, ‘‘you are 
somet! ng of a humorist, aren’t you?’ 

McVay again looked puzzled, but rose'to the occasion 


A young lady disposed of the goods 


“Oh, hardly that he j 
I have a way of putting things—a way of my 
find often Iam able to amuse people, but if 
1er people So 


cheerful yourself, you make o 
just think that it must be a great thing 
who have been in prison for year 








m sure you wi be an addition to pr 


It an ill wind for 1 ster, literally 
Come, Holland. You certainly can trust m 


Why. w ( \ t r for said the 
ited Geoffrey Do vou re vy suppose that I 
looking for a den of 3 iccomplices in orde 


‘*Accomplices!’’ exclaimed McVay, and for 


tin a shade of inger crossed his brow 





Every now and then 


yown, I 
you are 
» I was 
lor men 


Ss to have some one 


ison life 
enough 


exaspe! 


am going 


“r to give 


the first 
** Accom- 


f) 


f 


lam able to do alone Still,’ 





dices! IThave noaccomplices. Anything I do, I think 
’ he added, putting aside 


his annoyance, “if you feel nervous about leaving me, 


i 


d-just as lief give you my word of honor to stay here 


until you come back 


‘Your what ?”’ 
McVay made a slight gesture of his shoulders, as if 


} 


1e were being a good deal tried. ‘‘Oh, anything you 


S 





ike,’’ he said. ‘Il suppose you could lock me up in a 


closet 


“IT don’t think we need trouble to arrange the de- 


tails,’’ said Geoffrey dryly. ‘‘But I'll tell you what I 
willdo. After I get you safely in jail to-morrow, I'll 


oO 
& 


ta trap and go and look up this hut.”’ 

‘“‘It may be too late then.’ 

‘It may,”’ said Geoffrey, and continued to read. 
Yet he had no further satisfaction in his book He 


knew that the burglar kept casting meditative glances 
at him as if in wonder at such brutality, and, in truth, 
his own mind was not entirely at ease. If by any 
chance the story were true, if there were a woman at 


his doors free ing » death, how could he sit en} ying 
I 


the fire But, on the other hand, could any one 


lavea 


more evident motive for deception than his informant? 
What better opportunity for escape could be arranged? 
It was so evident, so impudent, as to be almost convinc- 


i 


ng. What more likely, for instance, than that the hut 


was @ regular rendezvous for criminals and tramps— 


that by going he would be walking into the veriest 


rap? Yet again there was the report, confirmed by 


Harris’s story, that a woman was in some way con- 
nected with these robberies. The wind whistled round 
the house, with a suggestion of difficulty, of combat 
with the’elements, of actual danger, perhaps, that sud- 
denly gave Geoffrey a new view of delay. Had it not 


something the air of cowardice, or at least of laziness? 
He found his eyes had read the same page three times, 
while his brain was busy devising means by which Mc- 
Vay could be secured in his absence—if he went. 


bility that he was goi 
of his fluent companion’s accomplices, he found+this 
friendly advice unbearable 


shanty in the north woods? 


At length he rose suddenly to his feet. 
*T’ll go,”’ he said; ‘*but before I go, I'll tie you up so 


safely that, if I don’t come back, you'll s.arve to death 
before you'll be able to get out or make any one hear 
you. On those terms, do you still want me to go?’’ 


“Oh, yes, I want you to go,’’ said McVay, ‘‘only for 


goodness sake be careful. If you should feel any 
temptation to lie down and go to sleep, don’t yield to 
it; they say it’s fatal. The great thing is to keep on 
walking—”’ 


“Oh, shut up!"’ said Geoffrey. In view of the possi- 
to meet death at the hands 





IQ 


‘This hut, I take it,’’ he said, ‘‘isan old woodeutter’s 


“Yes, something over a mile and a half north of 


here.’’ 


“I know the place,’’ said Geoffrey. ‘‘Now come 


along, and we'll see how I can fix you up until Iéome 


back 


He had in mind a heavy upstairs,cedar closet. It had 


been designed by a thoughtful architect for the storing 
of summer wearing apparel, and was strongly built, It 
had besides the advantage of having a door that opened 
in, and so was difficult to break open from the inside. 
Here, having removed a complete burglar’s outfitfrom 
his pockets, Geoffrey disposed McVay, being met witha 
readiness on McVay’s part that seemed to prove either 
that he was sincere in his belief in Holland’s safe re- 
turn, or else was perfectly confident of being able to open 
the door as soon as Geoffrey's back was turned. 


“But he'll find himself mistaken,’’ Geoffrey 
murmured as, having locked the door, he turned 
away. At this instant a faint knocking was audible, 
and, gathering that McVay had some final instruc- 
tions to give, Geoffrey again opened the door. 

‘*By the way,”’ said the burglar, and for the first 
time a certain constraint, amounting almost to em- 
barrassment, was discernible in his manner, ‘‘my 
sister has no idea about—it would be a great shock 
to her—in fact, you understand, she has not dis- 
covered exactly how our money comes to us.”’ 

*‘Do you expect me to believe that?’ asked 
Geoffrey. 

‘I grant it does not sound likely,’’ returned 
McVay, ‘‘and, indeed, would not be possible with 
any other man than myself. But I hit upon a 
pretty good yarn—worked out well every way. I 
told her—”’ 

“I don’t want to hear your infernal lies.’’ 

‘‘But it might be convenient for you toknow, I 
told her,’ McVay chuckled, ‘‘that I was employed 
as night watchman at Drake’s paper mills. That, 
of course, kept me out all night, and—’’ 

“She must think night watchmen get good 
wages.”’ 

**That was just it. I told her Drake was an old 
friend of mine, and just wanted an excuse to give 
me an allowance until he found me a better job. 
You see I just lost a nice job in a bank—” 

“‘T suppose it would be indiscreet to inquire why.” 

‘*Well, we won't discuss it,’’ said McVay, with an 
agreeable smile. ‘‘Of course, she could understand 





that such an inferior position as a watchman’s had to 
be kept a profound secret, hence our remote mode of 
life, and the fact that I don’t allow a butcher or baker 
to come near us. I tell her that if it were known that 
I had held such a poor position it would interfere with 
my getting a better. So if you should happen to find 
that you have to explain to her why I am detained 


here 
“7f I should explain to her,’’ said Geoffrey. ‘‘What 
do you suppose lam going to do 
‘*Well, I suppose you will find it necessary,’’ said 


McVay. ‘‘Indeed, as a matter of fact, I would much 
rather have you do it than do it myself. Still, you 
might bear in mind to tell her as gently as possible 


If she were your own sister- 
"Oh, go to the devil!’’ said Geoffrey, and slammed 


the door, (To be continued) 
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Steven was quite pale as he caught her back 


T WAS a great folded sheet, and bore, on a huge 
seal, a spreading coat-of-arms. It was addressed 
‘To the High-born Steven Lee, Graf Waldorf zu 
Kilmanvegg, at the Silver Stork Inn, Wellenshau- 

sen,’’ and contained a brief but courteous message 

‘‘Honored Sir—I have just returned to my house and 

hear, with desolation, that I have missed the amiable visit 

which you have vouchsafed to it. Hoping that you may 
not yet have left the neighborhood, 1 send this in haste. 

Will you not retrace your steps—if you think our poor hos- 

pitality still worth acceptance -and give me the exceeding 

gratification of calling myself your host? 
“*Charles-Ludovic, Bur grave of Wellenshausen.” 


The young traveler, who had been looking back on 
his stolen visit to the castle on the peak, and on his 
evening with the ladies sheltered behind its forbidding 
walls, as an adventure of some spice (though, in its in- 
tegrity, harmless enough), was seized with disappoint- 
ment. So much for all latter-day romance; so much 
for the reputed Bluebeard of Wellenshausen; for the 
husband so ferociously jealous, report said, that he 
must shut up his Fatima in a tower as tight as St. 
Barbara’s. Why, so far from striking off Fatima’s head, 
he sends in haste to recall, the audacious visitor and 
craves to be allowed to expend upon him the treasures 
of an amiable disposition. 

“Ah, Fiddler, my friend,” thought Count Steven 
sagely, ‘‘you and your music have discoursed wild 
nonsense anent the surprises of life, anent the golden 
rose of youth but the world is a workaday place, 
drab and dull of hue; and the dreams with which your 
words have filled my thoughts are but the children of 
my own fantasy and your own fiddle-bow.’ 

He looked across the inn-vard, through a screen of 
vine-leaves, to where the Fiddler was seated on a bench, 
playing away with a will, eyes beaming upon a ring of 
dancing children. The heaviness of the morning was 
clearing; yellow ‘shafts of sunlight pierced the mists. 
Steven hesitated. The messenger from the Castle, a 
smart /dger in a green-and-mulberry uniform, stood 
on one side with the decorous indifference of his condi- 
tion, his lips pursed for a voiceless whistle to the tune 
that made gay the poor inn-yard. A little further 
away, the young nobleman's traveling chaise was even 
now being packed under the supervision of his Lord- 
ship’s body-servant. The Burgrave’s invitation 
was banality itself, almost trivial; yet the programme 
for the day's journey was more everyday still. 


HE Fiddler drew a long last note, and the chil- 

dren raised a shout of protest. A bell began to 
jangle, ugly and persistent. ‘‘School-time!’’ cried 
the musician. He got up and nodded across to Steven. 
‘‘Has my Lord Bluebeard invited you back upon his 
height?—Don't go.”’ 

‘*You advise me not to go!”’ cried the other in amaze- 
ment. He had had but two days’ acquaintance with 
this crazy fellow, who, partly by the witchery of his 
music and partly by the air of mystery which sur- 
rounded him, partly again by some odd personal power, 
had fascinated him as no other human being had ever 
done before. This sober counsel, certes, was quite 
the last thing the young man had expected from 
lips that hitherto, upon every occasion, had suggested 
the out-of-the-way step, the fantastic resolve; urged 
them passionately, in the name of Youth and Oppor- 
tunity. 

Of course that decided it. ‘‘Don't go,’’ said the Fid- 
dler. Steven Lee, Count Kilmansegg, if Austrian by 
name, was half English by blood and more than half 
by education. And he was twenty-two; combativeness 
and obstinacy rose in arms. He had not been long his 
own master. Inevitably he went. 

He drove in state to the foot of the crag, and while 
his box and valise were loaded upon the mule that was 


”, 
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to climb the rocky path to the feudal nest of granite, 
he paused to look down at the brown waters that 
rushed, so swift and dark, so cruelly cold, from unex- 
plored caverns on the flanks of the mount. As he 
paused, he found that the traveling Fiddler had over- 
taken him and was about to pass onward along the 
highroad. 

‘**We shall theet soon again, I trust, friend,’’ 
affably, and himself turned to ascend the path. 
‘*Who can tell?’’ said the Fiddler in a grave voice. 

The young man glanced up at his destination, black 
and grim against a pale sky, and a chill came upon him 
like a sudden shadow. 


he cried 


5 Hans Burgrave was elderly, to have so young a wife; 
but he was a handsome man, square-built and 
portly. His mariners were very fine—so fine, indeed, 
as to be confusing to his guest, straight from Eng- 
land and English reticence. The Burgrave smiled 
frequently, and joked, too, to a vast extent, with his 
wife and niece; but it was noticeable to Steven that the 
former seemed ill at ease, and that the latter now and 
again regarded her relation with an eye in which sur- 
prise and contempt were mingled. 

Indeed, to the Count himself, his host’s most bois- 
terous laugh not unfrequently rang hollow; and, when 
they were alone tcgether, it was not without some 
vague discomfort that he would find the Burgrave’s 
gaze fixed upon him with a stoniness totally at variance 
with the bland expansion, the flattering expression 
which hovered upon his lips. 


N the morning of the third day, Steven, invited 

to inspect the view from the battlements in an 
exceptionally clear light, found himself alone with 
Burgravine Betty on the topmost turret of the Burg. 
The Burgrave’s great laugh was echoing up to them 
from the inner recesses of the winding stair. 

*‘O Heavens!”’ said the lady suddenly. 

Steven turned. The cry was so tragic, apparently so 
unwarranted. The Burgravine’s eyes were dry, but 
there was real terror on her pretty face. 

‘‘Why did you come?”’ she whispered. ‘‘In the name 
of mercy! was it not evident that it was a trap?”’ 

‘‘A trap!"’ he stammered. 

“Yes, yes! O, do you not feel it? He is watching 
us like a cat—a cat going to spring; and I am the 
wretched mouse waiting—waiting. O, I can stand it 
no longer. I shall go mad. If only you had not come. 
How did he know? What did I tell him? There was 
nothing to tell, say you; we had done no harm. That 
is just it! I told him a lie, of course, and he found out 
it was a lie—that is of course, too. A man who has 
spies all about his place! And now he believes Iam 
hiding something, and he is waiting only to be quite 
sure. O, sir, you might have known! A man who 
shuts up his wife for jealousy is not seized with such 
effusive hospitality toward handsome strangers with- 
out a reason of his own.”’ 

The warm olive had crept back to her face with the 
comfort of being able to speak at last. And for the 
life of her she could not have helped a flash of her blue 
eyes upon the final sentence. 

‘“‘Then, madam,’’ he cried—he was still bewildered, 
but there was a brooding something in the air that 
gave a truth to her words—‘‘I will go now—to-day.”’ 

‘*Go?" she echoed in scorn. ‘Ay, go, if you can," 
she went on with a change of tone. ‘‘He has got you 
well in his meshes; you are clogged, sir, and bound by 
his politeness and his hospitality. And if you think he 
will let you go before he has carried out his purpose 
with us, you little know the Burgrave."’ 

“Carried out his purpose with us!’’ The very vague- 
ness of the suggestion added to its unpleasantness. 
Steven lifted his head indignantly. ‘‘And what may 
that be, pray?”’ 

She glanced at him a second with a slight uplifting 
of lip and eyebrow. Toa lady who had graduated in 
the Court of King Jerome, this big young man, with 
his English simplicity, was a trifle irritating. 

‘*Mon Dieu!’ she said then, turning aside with a 
shrug of her shoulder, ‘‘how embarrassing you are! Do 
you know your poets? Well, then; he would like to 
find us playing at Paolo and Francesca, if you please, 
that he might.play the Malatesta!’’ 

‘Great Jupiter!’ cried the ingenuous youth. Then 
he saw the lady hang her head and droop a ‘nodest eye- 
lid—it was Scylla and Charybdis! Beyond any doubt, 


Ill. The Burgrave’s Farewell 


he must walk out of a insecure precincts at the 


very earliest opportunity. 


They were perched high up in the blue, and down 
below the country lay spread like a green cloth on 
which a child has set its toys. Yonder white ribbon 


wandering so far below; there 
were on it! He turned to her, took her soft hand, bent 
and kissed it 


*‘Madam,”’ said he, ‘‘it is best it should be ‘Good-by’ 
—for both of us; it is best."’ 
He spoke very truly, poor young man, but into the 


touch of his lips and the pathos of his speech her vanity 
read another meaning 


‘“‘Cousin!"’ she cried suddenly, and clutched at his 
hands with both of hers. ‘'O, take me with you! Take 
me back to my own people! If I stay here, he will kill 


me, or I shall kill myself !"’ 

And as his troubled face and involuntarily repelling 
fingers were far from giving her the response she 
craved, she rushed across and bent over the crumbling 
parapet. 

‘Refuse your help,” 
will throw myself down! 

(Had little Sidonia but been at hand, to tell him how 
well accustomed she was to such threats!) 

Steven was quite pale as he caught her 
his breast 

‘*Good Lord!’ He shivered, tl inking of those giddy 
deeps. She clung to him, her scented head against his 
shoulders. 

‘Surely, surely, it is not much I ask,’’ she murmured 
faintly. ‘‘See how I trust you, kinsman! Only your 
protection, your escort back to our own people. It is 
not much to ask! 

It meant his whole life, and he knew it. But what 
can a young man do with a woman's arms about him 
and a woman’s whisper pleading in his ears? 

‘‘Ha-ha-ha!"’ came the Burgrave’s laugh from below 
Countess Betty slid out of ‘* Beau Cousin’'s’’ arms. She 
lifted a warning finger: ‘‘I will arrange,"’ she whis- 
pered, nodding. ‘‘Now must we be seen no more alone 
together.”’ 

Sidonia’s voice rang up toward them. ‘‘I will write.”’ 
whispered Betty again, finger on lip. O Heavens! how 
could she look arch and smile at such a moment 


she cried desperately, ‘‘and I 


back against 


hd friend, I have been showing our cousin how 
far your estate extends,”’ said the lady gayly, 
tripping across tu take the Burgrave's arm with more 
ease than she had as yet displayed since his return 

‘I trust our cousin has profited by your instruction, 
and that he realizes the boundaries of my property,” 
said the Burgrave of Wellenshausen, with his genial 
smile and his icy eye 

Steven's heavy conscience read a hateful significance 
in the remark; a sweat broke on his forehead 

As he turned, his glance fell upon the little Baroness 
Sidonia’s pure child-face, and he felt miserable and 
ashamed to the core 


HE Burgrav ve's jaunty /a 


ger stood and saluted in 





military fashion The Burgrave wheeled round 
in his chair and bent his brows. It was dark in the 
great stone room but for the single shaded lamp on 


the writing-table which flung 
upon his intent countenance. So might some ancestor 
ot his have looked, four hundred years before, as he 
planned with his henchman the trick that should rid 
him of an enemy 

‘‘T have to report, my lord,’’ said the fellow, ‘‘that 
the Count Kilmansegg’s traveling-carriage is ordered 
to be in readiness at the foot of the hill to-night.’’ 

“So!” The exclamation was almost triumph. 

The man pulled a slip of paper from the breast 
of his tunic and held it out. ‘‘Will your lordship 
open it carefully?’ he remarked imperturbably, as 
the Burgrave’s eye shot flames and he stretched out 
an eager hand. ‘‘The gracious lady has not yet seen 
it. And I have promised Elisa that it should not 
be crushed.’”’ 

The Burgrave held the note to the light. It was in 
French and very terse: ‘All is ready. I will wait for 
you at the entrance of the East Tower at nine o’clock.”’ 

The Burgrave stared at the words for an appreciable 
time. An apoplectic wave of blood rushed to his bald 
head, and the veins thereon swelled like cord Then 
he folded the paper again with minute precaution and 
handed it back to the man. 
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18 
Return it to the wench and bid her deliver it,’’ he 
. 1 ‘ell, what now?’ 
I g pardon, my lord, but this has cost me my 
ch-chain to-day. And I took upon myself to promise 
er two gold pieces.’ - 7 
said the Burgrave harshly ‘Could you not 
as much by love-making Men are scarce in 
[ g shrugged his shoulders. ‘‘She took the 
kisses as well he said cynically ‘*‘What will his 
I ship have? Women are like that!’’ 
Che other flung the coins across the table with an 


days, of old, when a man 





Lis own castle 
But as the 
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s¢ erce smile ot 
triumy ame again to the master’s lips 
Th ance of the East Tower! You have 
hosen well, my turtle-doves!"" The Bur- 
grave gradually lost himself in reflection. 
Lo IUNTESS BETTY had the megrims 
i declined to appear at supper. For 

a sufferer, however, she hé t it eye; 
1 s n 1 about her m with the 
fa busy bird. She was alone, some 

not prudence having bade her 


the 





Li her handmaiden during final 
preparation. She was gazing wistfully at 
dimensions of the small traveling-bag 
h was all that, in conscience, she could 

f ince Cousin Kilmansegg 








allow nerseif, s 
would have to carry it himself down the 
precipitous roads) and the numberless ob- 


je ts which, at the last moment, seemed to 
her indispensable, when there came a tap at 
idow. She started—and only the 
>of unacknowledged guilt weighing on 


yul kept her from screaming aloud for 









help—when she perceived, pressed against 

the uncurtained pane, a man’s face. 

Tne next instant, however, she had recog- 
ering Fiddler; she hurried to 


r 
g 
meet him. This singular being, familiar and 

e y house of the coun- 





the wa 





\ 





welcome in nearly ever 
tryside, was known to her chiefly as the 
friendly gu r high-born visitor and 
**kinsman oung Count 


‘A message?’’ she cried eagerly 















The man sw himself in and sat on the 
deep window-seat His face was wet with 
rain He gazed on her for a second quiz- 
zically; and wi spoke, it was not in 
reply | 


‘*Here I come,” said he, ‘‘up the ivy, at 
the risk of my neck, I, upon whom your 
worthy lord and master would set his dogs 
without a moment's compunction if he 
caught me. What a plight should I be in had 
I counted upon your tender heart sparing a tremor for 
my perils! ‘Tis enough to make a man desire to walk 
r for the rest of his life!’’ 
en's name,’’ she exclaimed, having but 
t spirit, in spite of its dainty envelope, 
limb up all the way to tell me something. 
Was it not a message?’ He bowed 
n He laid his hand on his heart: ‘‘ From 
answered 





int 











nd then at her bolted door with 


She glanced at him a 
some alarm. He read her thought. 

God forbid!"’ quoth he, smiling with an air that put 
him, in his poor raiment, at an extraordinary distance 
above her. ‘‘I should not so presume, madam. Are 
you aware,”’ he pursued, ‘‘that your husband’s confi- 


dential /éger was in intimate conversation with Count 
Kilmansegg’s postilion in the village to-day?’’ 
Mercy she cried, reading the portent. 
““After which, my dear madam, he clomb the hill in 
a company that lightened the way for him; having, in 
’ round the trim waist of your own hand- 








fact, nis < 





maiden 
Countess Betty sank on a couch, white to her lips. 
‘Your trusted handmaiden,"’ repeated the Fiddler 
emphatically 
Alas! if I had hesitated,’’ said the lady, piously 
turning up her eyes to the vaulted ceiling, ‘‘this would 
iecide it; I dare not risk another night in this castie 











Taking risk for risk,’’ said the musician carelessly, 

if I were timid, I should prefer the waiting hazard.”’ 

You mear she panted, round-eyed in alarm 

I meat said he, ‘‘that it is raining exceedingly 
ard, and that between this and the foot of the crag 
you will get wet. madam; so wet as to damp forever 
tI st ardent flame.”’ 

» Burgravine rose with dignity. ‘‘I will have you 
know, sir, that 1am merely accepting Count Kilman- 
s protection back to my own family, because I 

; I can trust to his honor.” : 

Quite s said Fiddle-Hans soothingly. ‘‘And it 
is, of cours f referable to set forth by night 
in secre 1 a har g man, than to sum- 
mon ar wre aged o tive to your help! A 
father Ly at ut it is raining, as I 





say, madam, very hard. And I am afraid when you 
arrive in Austria, your noble family may consider your 











heaved. ‘It is very unjust,’’ she moaned 

that you men can do everything, whereas we poor 
omen she paused on the brink of tears 

‘‘Ah,”’ he retorted, ‘‘you women are the crystal cups 

that hold the hcenor of the House! That is why we 

must set you ina shrine, madam. To-night it is still 


unctuary in your presence, and I can still kneel before 
you. To-morrow—?”’ 
The color rushed into her face. She tried to speak 
vith haughtiness, but her voice faltered 
To-morrow—-what then?”’ 
It is inconceivable how much wiser it is to remain 


ler a husband’s roof on such a night 


we 
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There came a knock at the door. With squirrel nim- 
bleness the Fiddler twisted round and vanished. 

The Burgravine took a rapid survey of the room, 
whisked the bag into a cupboard, the jewel-cases on 
the top of it, and went to the window to close it. 

‘‘One moment, one moment,"’ she called, as the knock- 
ing was discreetly repeated, and paused with her hand 
on the casement. Certainly it was most uncomfortable 
weather! Then she opened the door. Sidonia entered. 

‘**Little aunt, is your head better?’ 

‘Yes, child, yes. You have supped? Is it so late?’ 

Before the girl could answer, the bell of the castle 
clock began to boom nine strokes. ‘Nine o’clock!’’ 
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tion or being able to proffer, even to himself, the exon- 
eration of any approach to passion. The mere thought 
of the long, intimate drive was a bore. The prospect 
of a possible lifelong companionship with the Burgra- 
vine was intolerable. Fiddle-Hans, mysterious wretch 
that he was, had much to answer for. And yet, had Steven 
followed his advice, things would not be at this pass. 


HE came in upon him with a rapid step and a rustle 

of wet garments. She stopped at the mouth of the 
passage and said in a loud whisper: ‘‘Are you there, 
M. de Kilmansegg?’’ As he came forward, she clutched 
him with her little cold hand. ‘‘Hush,’’ she 
went on, ‘‘I think I heard steps behind me!"’ 

Both listened, not daring to breathe. Oh, 
what a situation for a youth whose pride it 
had been to hold his head high in the world! 

Nothing was heard, however, save the 
wide, dismal murmur of the rain over the 
land and the nearer drip and patter. 

‘‘No, there is nothing,’’ he said, and re- 
luctantly passed a limp arm round her shoul- 
ders. To his surprise, they were jerked from 
his touch with resentment. The next mo- 
ment, however, by a mutual movement, they 
caught at each other; for there came a mys- 
terious grinding about their ears, and almost 
immediately the solid ground seemed to give 
way under their feet. 

‘‘Gracious Powers! is the tower falling?” 
cried he. Even as he clasped the figure be- 
side him, with the instinctive, protecting 
action of the man for the woman, he was 
aware that the slender thing in his arms 
could not be the Burgravine. But, at the 
same instant, he felt that they were sliding, 
and before he could do aught but throw him- 
self backward to avoid crushing her, they 
were shot with celerity down a steep incline. 
After a few seconds, with a shock, his feet 
reached level ground, and for a space he lay 
8 dazed and breathless, with her weight across 
his breast. Stars danced before his eyes. 


>} 
ye Vaguely, as from a great distance, he heard 


ae overhead the echo of a laugh, a thud, and 
- é once more the grinding sound, as of heavy, 
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shrieked the Burgravine. ‘‘What’s to be done?’’ She 
struck her forehead With a distraught air. ‘‘I dare not 
trust that false Elisa,’’ she murmured in her mind. 

Then her eye met Sidonia’s candid gaze and she 
caught her hand. ‘Listen, child; you shall do some- 
thing for me. M. de Kilmansegg is going away 
to-night.’’ 

The girl's pupils widened, her face grew paler, but 
she did not speak 

“'Twas I bade him leave. Your uncle’s causeless 
jealousy—"’ 

The girl nodded. The Burgrave, in truth, had been 
no pleasant companion that night, but had drunk 
heavily, and alternated between glowering spells of 
silence and loud and almost offensive pleasantries 
aimed at his guest, both of which had, not unnaturally, 
considerably embarrassed Count Kilmansegg. 

‘“"Twas my duty!"’ (O, how virtuous felt the Bur- 
gravine of Wellenshausen!) ‘I had promised him 
(poor youth, he is my cousin!) that I would bid him 
‘Good-by.’ But now’’—(positively Countess Betty 
thought her niece must see the halo growing round 
her head)—‘‘now it has struck me that if your uncle 
heard of it, he might misconstrue— My dear, you 
must go and tell Count Steven from me—”’ 

’ cried Sidonia, and started. 

‘*You must,”’ insisted the lady harshly. ‘He is wait- 
ing in the East Tower. Tell him this: My aunt has 
sent me to say ‘Good-by’ for her; it is better so. It is 
better so. Do not forget to say that. What are you 
waiting for, girl? Go! Perhaps you are afraid of the 
rain!’’ cried the Burgravine scornfully, and seized the 
traveling-cloak that was lying ready on the bed. 
‘*Here, put this on; wrap the hood over your head. 
Now run, there is not a moment to be lost.’’ 

There was perhaps more urgency, more fear, in her 
voice and manner than she had been aware of; for 
Sidonia, after a quick look at her, gathered the folds of 
the cloak about her and fled upon her errand. The 
3urgravine drew a long sigh of relief, then rang her 
hand-bell sharply 

‘Elisa,"’ said she to the alertly responsive damsel, 
and, on the spot, froze her with a glance for the im- 
pertinent air of confederacy with which she had en- 
tered, ‘light up a fire and serve supper to me. My 
head is better. Trim the candles and give me ‘La 
Nouvelle Héloise.’. How you stare, wench! Have you 
fallen in love that you do your work so ill to-day?’’ 





TEVEN'S reflections, as he waited in the best shel- 
tered corner of the deserted tower, listening to the 
beat and gurgle of the rain, were of an unsatisfactory 
description. The folly of weakness is the worst of 
follies; the realization of it the most galling. He was 
about—no use in trying to blink the fact—he was about 
toruin his own life; totake upon himself an intolerable 
burden; to commit, technically at least, a crime against 
hospitality; to put a stain upon his ancient name; and 
all without receiving in return the slightest gratifica- 


rusty bars. It was the laugh that brought 
him to his senses; too often, lately, had it 
rung unpleasantly,in his ears. 

She raised herself in his arms. 

‘‘Are you hurt?’ he cried as he lay. 

‘“‘No,”’ she answered quickly; ‘‘don’t get 


Sidonia gathered the folds up!’ He heard, by the sudden change in 
of the cloak about 
and fied upon her errand 


her her voice, how she flung the muffling hood 
from her head. ‘‘Don't get up! don't stir! 
I must find out where we are.” 

He recognized the young, clear tones. It 
was Sidonia. But he was past surprise. One 
thing flashed clear out of his confusion: 
whatever it might be that had brought this about, he 
was glad. To the heart of him, he was glad it was not 
Countess Betty! 

He felt the girl struggle to her feet, heard her grope 
with her hands above his head. There came a moment 
of great stillness; he knew she was listening. Uncon- 
sciously he hearkened too, and then there grew upon 
them, out of the roaring darkness, the cry of waters, 
rising up with a sort of cavernous echo as trom a great 
depth. And, with a flash, his mind leaped back to that 
fearsome race of brown river that swirled so strangely 
from the foot of the Burg-crag, just above the village 
bridge. 

He felt his hair bristle. But when she spoke again, 
the sound of her voice, with its extraordinary accent of 
decision, roused him like a stimulant. 

‘‘We are safe if we but keep where we are,”’ she said. 
“You may sit up if you like, but do not attempt to 
stand.’’ And then she added: ‘‘You do not know the 
place—I do."’ 

She sat down beside him; and in the dark he felt her 
close presence once more with gladness. 

‘“*What is this place, then?’’ he asked, unconsciously 
whispering. 

“It is the old oubliette,’’ she answered with a sim- 
plicity which almost made him laugh. 

Vague memories of cruel medieval romance awoke 
in his brain. Oubliette! The word itself was sugges- 
tive, and not agreeably so. ‘‘An oubliette is—?”’ 

‘The secret trap by which the castellan of old quietly 
got rid of enemies or of inconvenient prisoners. You 
see,’’ she proceeded, with her astounding composure, 
‘through this tower, in former days, was the sallyport 
—there used to be no other way; and were any one, 
whose existence interfered with the views of the Lord 
of Wellenshausen, passing out or in, it was easy to 
set the machinery in motion, with the result—’’ she 
broke off. 

“Of landing him in our enviable situation,’’ he 
finished pettishly. 

“‘Not at all,’’ retorted she. ‘‘It is the mercy of 
Heaven for us that time and storm have been at work 
in these forgotten regions and provided us with so 
opportune a ledge—”’ 

‘““What would have happened else?’’ he asked in a 
tone that strove to emulate her coolness. 

‘Sit quietly and listen.’’ 

He felt her reach for a stone, felt the tension’ of her 
vigorous young body as she flung it. He heard the 
missile strike the rock sharply, rebound, and then re- 
bound again. Then, after a silence, rose a faint sound, 
the ghost of a splash, the gulp of greedy, still, far-off 
waters, infinitely sinister. He shuddered. 

‘‘No one knows how deep it is,’’ said she, ‘‘nor what 
lies hidden there. I can tell you, when I first discov- 
ered this pit, it terrified me. Old Martin had told me 
its legends, but I had laughed at him. One day, some 
months ago, I scrambled in from the outside and ex- 
plored the place. But I had no notion the old trap- 
stone in the sallyport still worked. Now I remember,”’ 
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she cried with sudden sharpness, ‘‘seeing Uncle Ludo 
wandering about the place to-day—’’ She stopped sud- 
denly, struck by a new thought. 

‘**But, in Heaven’s name, what have I done to him?’ 
exclaimed the young man. And then his uneasy con- 
science whipped him silent. 

‘It isa horrible trick,’’ resumed the girl passionately 
—‘‘you, his guest—’’ An indignant sob caught her in 
the throat. ‘You, his guest!’’ she repeated. ‘‘O, 
whatever he thought of you, he should have remem- 
bered that! I can never forgive him.” 

And the guest who had meditated, however unwill- 
ingly, betrayal of his host, blushed painfully under the 
cloak of blackness. He heard her swallow her tears 
and knew that she clinched her hands. After a while 
she went on more quietly — 

‘‘How wise it was of Aunt Betty to tell you to go 
away! And, O, how glad I am that she sent me instead 
of coming herself to bid you ‘Good-by.’’’ Steven 
opened his mouth and then closed it again dumbly. 

‘You would both have been killed,’’ she went on, 
sinking her voice. ‘*Uncle Ludovic must be mad—mad 
with his foolish jealousy. Ah, dear Lord! if I had not 
been with you—”’ 

She gave a shudder. He, on his side, had no words 
—silent in shame before the exquisite innocence; silent 
in admiration before the self-forgetting courage of this 
slip of a creature, who thought nothing of her own 
danger. ‘‘Here, indeed, is good blood—here is the 
spirit of race!’ he thought, touched in his most 
sensitive chord. 

Presently, however, the humor of the situation struck 
him and he laughed. There was Thistledown Betty, 
incapable even of acting up to her own unfaithfulness, 
snug in her bower doubtless; and there was the out- 
raged husband, gloating over his medieval vengeance. 
Steven wished he could be present at their next con- 
jugal meeting. Sidonia, childlike, echoed his laugh 
softly beside him inthe dark. It struck him serious on 
the instant. The morrow seemed a long way off! 

‘‘And now,”’ said he, ‘‘what are we to do?”’ 

‘‘Hey, good sir!’ said she, ‘nothing but wait. We 
shall not die this time, M. de Kilmansegg, for my poor 
uncle’’—she laughed in scorn and triumph—‘the did 
not discover, I warrant, that there is a way out of this 
old death-trap as well as a way in—a way other than 
by the hidden lake and the bark of Monsieur Charon. 
But, till the daylight comes, sir—’’ 

‘*Daylight?’’ he said, and knew not whether he were 
glad or sorry at the whole night's prospect. 

“Till daylight comes we must take patience here. 
For one false step would send our bodies to join the 
bones of the forgotten enemies of Wellenshausen."’ 

**So, then—?"’ 

‘*Then, I should say, the best thing we can do is to 
go to sleep.”’ 

Again he was mute, pierced to the innermost fibre of 
his manliness. It was as if her child-heart had been 
suddenly revealed to him—its trustfulness, its sim- 
plicity, its courage. 

“If you move a little to the right, carefully,’’ she 
said after a pause, ‘‘you will find it softer, I think. 
The earth has grown up there, and there 
are, I remember, ferns. You will really 
not be too uncomfortable."’ 

She was positively doing the honors 
of the family oubliette! There came 
a tender smile to his lips, and almost a 
mist of tenderness to his eyes. 

‘**But you,”’ said he, *‘ good fairy, guar- 
dian angel, do you never think of your- 
self? Will you lean against me?’’ he 
went on almost timidly. 

He gathered her to him. What a 
slight, warm thing she was! She trem- 
bled as he passed his arms round her, 
and he instantly desisted. ‘‘Would you 
rather not?” 

‘I don't know,"’ she whispered. He 
thought there was a quaver as of tears 
catching her breath. 

All the chivalry in him leaped to her 
service. He drew back. With some dif- 
ficulty he unwound his heavy cloak from 
about himself. He was stiff and bruised, 
and the uncertainty of his balance in the 
blackness gave him an eerie sensation of 
precipices yawning for him on all sides. 

‘‘What are you doing?’ she cried 4 
severely. 

‘‘Let me put this over you,” he 
pleaded. ‘‘And then you can roll up 
your own mantle and make a pillow 
of it—against me, thus.”’ 

“But you—but you—’’ She strug- 
gled against his covering hands so im- 
petuously that he caught her with a 
grip of alarm. And then the sound of the rock crum- 
bling away and leaping into the gulf gave its signifi- 
cant warning. 

“You must keep quiet,’’ said he, for the first time 
asserting the leadership. ‘‘And you must let me hold 
you and cover you. It is my duty to serve you, Made- 
moiselle Sidonia, my right to protect you. Sleep if you 
can. You will be safe, for I shall watch.”’ 

She remained motionless a moment and then sub- 
mitted without a word. He placed his arm about her; 
her head drooped to his shoulder. There fell silence. 
In time he felt her rigidity relax, heard her quick 
breath grow calm and regular. 


OMETHING raised a blood-curdling lament that 
went sobbing and echoing through the cavern. If 

he had not held her, he would have started in frank 
alarm. She only gave a drowsy laugh. 

‘Tis Barbarossa, the old owl,’’ said she. 

And again fell the silence, filled for him with whirl- 
ing thoughts. Pe ; 

How right had this Fiddle-Hans been in his warning! 
> ae 
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How merciful had Fate been to save him from his own 
folly! 

Were he now rolling along the wet Imperial road 
with the Burgrave’s wife, he would have had, doubt- 
less, to clasp her much as he clasped Sidonia. Precari- 
ous as it was, his present situation was infinitely prefer- 
able. He felt like a father, holding his pretty child, 
all warm with tenderness; not a dishonest, cold lover 
with the woman he can not love. 

Sidonia’s light breathing grew fainter and more 
rhythmic. She was asleep. He had longed, but hardly 
dared to hope, that she could sleep. In his heart he 
went down on his knees to her and thanked her, stirred 
by the eternal parent instinct, perhaps, but also by an- 
other emotion, tenderer still and more vital—a reverent 
bending of his whole manhood before the purity and 
trustfulness that lay in his embrace. 


Ts night progressed with lengthening hours. He 
had begun to make out some kind of bearings for 
himself in the dark; to find, by the cold airs that oc- 
casionally blew in upon. him from one direction, by 
the guidance of the sounds that grew in the night's 
stillness—the gusty increases, the placid subsidence of 
the rain, the rustle of leaves and twigs—in which quar- 
ter of their prison lay that opening to the outer world 
by which they should escape. 

Sometimes his mind wandered far away. Now and 
again he almost lost himself in a vague dream; but 
ever he came back with a shock to the present peril 
and his responsibility. 

And the child still slept! 

He began to grow weary and cold. His arm became 
stiff, then numb. The burden that had seemed so light 
upon it grew almost intolerable. Sometimes, as drowsi- 
ness pressed upon him, he thought himself in a night- 
mare, from which he must wake to find himself hud- 
dled in a corner of his traveling-chaise. But he would 
have died sooner than disturb the placid being in his 
embrace. 

Then, at the moment when the tension of enforced 
immobility brought such a feeling of exasperation and 
oppression upon him that he almost felt as if his wits 
were leaving him, he turned his head instinctively in 














He came clambering down to them with the agility of a goat 
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the direction of the air current, and relief came. The 
rain was over. The clouds had cleared away, and a 
patch of sky looked in upon him, framed by jagged 
rocks; it held two or three faint stars; he could see a 
branch outlined dimly against the translucence, and 
leaves trembling in outer freedom. 

Nothing more than this, and yet it was balm. The 
torture that gripped him subsided. He gazed and for- 
got the cramping of his limbs. The first stars passed 
slowly and vanished; others swam into his vision and 
formed new shapes in the peep of sky. Some were 
brighter, some more dim, some twinkled; one burned 
with a steady glow. They varied in color, too. He 
had had no idea that, even through such a miserable 
hole, the heavens had a pageant to offer of such ab- 
sorbing interest. And the passing of this pageant gave 
him a comforting sense of the flow of night toward 
morn. 

Once Sidonia woke with a start and a cry. 

“Tam here,’ he quickly said soothingly. 

She reared heneelt from his arm. It was numbed to 
uselessness; he caught her with the other fiercely. 
That pit, gaping so close by in the night, had come, 
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during the long hours, to seem to him an unknown 
monster watching, waiting for its prey. 

She, but half awake, gropingly passed her little hands 
over his face and breast. ‘I dreamed you had fallen,"’ 
she murmured. And then, so secure in his hold 
strecched herself like a weary child and slid a little 
further from him so that her head rested on his knee 
His eyes had grown more accustomed to the darkness 
or perhaps there was already a raising of the deepest 
veils of night, for he could almost distinguish her form 
as she lay. He bent over her; she was speaking 
dreamily: ‘‘When you were hurt, in the forest, this 
was how your head rested on my lap In another 
moment she was asleep again. 

His arms were free—the sense of constraint was 
gone. And now the time went by almost as quickly as 
before it had lagged. He saw with surprise that the 
stars were extinguished; that his patch of sky had 
grown pearl gray. Sundry stirrings in the leafage 
without spoke of an awakening world. A bird piped 


The walls of their prison began to take shape. . He 
saw the white glimmer of her hand in the folds of the 
cloak. ... And then he knew he must, after all, have 


slept at his post, for the next thing he knew was com- 
ing to himself, with a great spasm, and seeing in a 
shaft of yellow sunlight, gray rock, brown eartn, and 
Sidonia’s golden head upon his knee. And, but a yard 
from her little, sandaled foot, the horrible black 
chasm !—O, shame, he had slept, and Death lurking 
for her! The sweat started on his forehead. 


SIGH of music was blown into the cavern. She 
turned her head and gazed up in his face with 
wide, bewildered eyes. 

‘It is Fiddle-Hans,’’ she murmured and rubbed her 
eyes, as though she thought she were still dreaming. 
Then she sat up, looked round—and memory leaped 
back. 

She smiled, yawned, and drew herself together. 
‘‘Well,’’ she said, with a sidelong giance at the pit- 
mouth, ‘‘we have had luck, you and!I! . Don’t you 
want to get out of this, M. de Kilmansegg?’’ she asked 
briskly, as he sat, wondering at her. ‘‘Or do you think 
it would be a nice place to turn hermit in? See, this 
is the way.”’ said she, and pointed to the narrow ledge 
skirting the deep, ‘‘we shall have to crawl on hands 
and knees. And, sir, I think eur cloaks must be 
sacrificed.’’ 

As she spoke, she gathered them together and pushed 
them from her; they rolled down, and Steven almost 
called aloud as he heard their heavy plunge into the 
ambushed waters. It sounded as if some living thing 
had gone to its death. ‘‘I will lead,’’ said she. 


UNSHINE, sky, grass, wide airs! Steven had never 

known what these things could mean to man till 
that moment. He sat on a sun-warmed rock by the 
side of the precipitous, all but obliterated, pathway 
that led zigzag upward to the broken rampart. Sidonia 
stood shaking and pruning herself like a bird, her hair 
glinting in the light. By tacit consent both paused 
upon this moment of physical relief before considering 
their next course. From above, the plaintive strain 
they had heard within their prison was again borne 
down toward them on the breeze. 

sidonia’s fingers, busy in her tresses, stopped—she 
bent her ear. **’Tis Fiddle-Hans, and that is my tune. 
He is seeking me.’ 

She curved her hands round her mouth and gave a 
long mountain cry. It rang clear and sweet, cleaving 
the pure morning air like the call of a bird. 

Instantly the restless melody stopped; and, as they 
stood looking up in expectation, they saw the figure of 
Fiddle-Hans emerge on the rocks over their heads. 
Holding his fiddle high in the air, he came clambering 
down to them with the agility of a goat. 

“Thank God!’’ he exclaimed, as, breathless, he drew 
near. ‘‘Cruel children, what a fright you have given 
me!’’ His cheek was gray under its bronze. Yet, in 
spite of its severity, his haggard eye was quick to note 
that these two were torn and disheveled—that their 
smiles had the pallor which has smiled on death. 

‘‘What has happened?”’ cried the vagrant again in 
changed accents. And Sidonia broke into passionate 
complaint. <A great lassitude was upon Steven; he did 
not wish to stir or speak. 

‘‘And it was Uncle Ludo did it!’’ she ended, with a 
fresh gust of anger. ‘‘We heard him laugh as we fell 
—and Count Kilmansegg his guest!"’ Her pride could 
not stomach the thought; it was less to her, evidently, 
that her relative should have endeavored to compass the 
death of wife as well as guest, for her anger dropped 
into mere shuddering pity as she added: ‘*Poor Aunt 
Betty! Just think, it she had not sent me!”’ 

Diverse expressions passed over Fiddle-Hans’ counte- 
nance as the story unrolled itself before his quick 
mental vision. Thunder of anger, clouds of fear and 
doubt. He shot one searching inquiry at Steven; his 
brow cleared before the frank answering look. 

As the girl finished, the two men once more ex- 
changed glances, the eyes of both had grown soft. For 
herself the little fearless creature still had no thought, 
far less words. 

‘*Well, friends,’’ said the Fiddler at last, sitting down 
on the slope and wiping his forehead with his sleeve, 
‘you may flatter yourselves that you’ve given me no 
better night than your own. First, Sir Count, having 
a word to say to you, I made so bold as to take a seat 
in your carriage, as it waited down yonder—and a 
moist time I had of it, in company with your lordship’s 
horses and postilion. By the way, this same postilion 
hath a varied choice of oaths. Toward the small hours, 
our relations became strained, and we parted—he back 
to the ‘Silver Stork,’ and I—I will not conceal it—io 
wandering once more in the purlieus of this hospitable 
strong-house. For although nothing was more natura! 
than that the guest should have altered his intention 
of departure at the last moment, my mind misgave me.”’ 




















alee wae 





oo or 


Sete 














Look for “Congress” 
on every box. 






nitial Series— 
Congress Playing Cards. 


All letters of the alphabet. 
Printed in gold and many colors. 
The newest thing in society cards. 
Se end 50c. a pack, for initial wanted. 


Chicago, 1893. 


Gra F L s,1904 ghest awards, Buffalo,1901 aris, 1900 
sess superior playing qualities 
a pack, for designs wanted. Illustrations free 
at —played with Paine’s Whist Trays. 12-tray set, 
extra fine set, $1 10 ~. ecw ns FREE with each set 

; «to F v The é r y 


Whist and Duplicate 


ro 


) Cards, 64 pages; 





—Cinch or High Five, Hearts 











ges, each. paper cents: cloth b« l et Editior 
5 hre. Pat Ts an. Fi Hundred, each, paper ents; cloth, 10 cents 
We send f above goods, prepaid, on receipt of price, if your dealer does not supply them 


The U. S. Playing Card Co. 


Cincinnati, U.S. A 

















“LIKLY” 
BAG 





or Trunk expresses 
distinction in every 
detail. For sixty 
rears, we have been 
setting the standard. 


| Two-Story | 
Club B ig i} 
a combieation 
ft | 
i} 


possesses all the requisites demanded 
by a connoisseur. Vinosity, fresh- 
ness, delicacy and purity 
“ Special Reserve "—Dry and fruity 
“ Brut" —Without a trace of sweetness 
ail NEW YORK AND KENTUCKY COMPANY 
Sole Agent for the United States 
232 Fifth Avenue, N.Y 








{ ROCHE STER 


NEW YORA... 
> eS 
AeLisnes 


{ARK ON EVERY PIECE 
































SAFETY 


. 1 The Curley IDEAL *razor 


yr that will not permit you to scrape your face. 
toughest beard from the tenderest skin without 
Price $2.00 postpaid. Extra 
i5e. Sold by responsible 

















Caconitionally Guaranteed 


If not perfectly satisfactory, 
return it within 30 days. 
ill refund the 


price and destroy 
the razor sgt 


J. CURLEY & BROTHER 
6 Warren Street, New York 


Possible 
Only 








ENDS ALL TROUBLES OF 











FREE “Heraco” 


Leading mining and financial paper, giving all the news 
from the mining districts, and containing latest and 
most reliable information on the mining and oil indus- 
tries, principal companies, dividends, etc. Every investor 
suould have it. We will send it free for six months upon 
request, A. L. WISNER & CO., 32 Broadway, New York. 


400 2nd HAND TY PEWRITERS 


Ko 2 ‘Smiths, ‘No 6 Remingtons $48 
akes : f 
Pog ry sale We eBuy, a Rent and 
Exchange Big 
roval, f xa at Free 
*atalogue and b or 
nia ROCKWELL. ‘BA NES 
268 Wabash Ave., Chicago 











| his own age, 


| the youth came for? 





| “Poor Fiddle-Hans!” said Sidonia. “How 
wet you must have been !” 

“Nay, the night had turned fine then—it 

was the least of my_ hardships. Sut at 


| 
| 





| your 


dawn this restless spirit of mine set me to | 
the Castle—and a fine time of it | 


rousing 
| have given them! The Burgrave, how 
ever, was found dead drunk in his hall, 
so that I could get little out of him. The 
lady is convinced that you, comrade, have 


eloped with her niece by some devious 
road—”’ 

“Devious enough,” said Steven, with a 
short laugh. But Sidonia had become 
grave. 


“I am glad he was drunk,” she said wih 
judicial air. 

“TI left the Burgravine 
terics. But I have given orders, in te 
household, as if I were lord of it all— 
there are some half-dozen fellows searching 
the rocks already. And here, by the way, 
comes one bright youth. Observe how he 
looks under the whins and ihe bushes 
He will not leave a mouse-hole unprodded 
for your corpses. 

“Shall we not bid him get breakfast for 
us all?” cried Sidonia gayly. “’Tis the least 
Wellens..ausen can do for you this morn- 
ing, Count Steven.” 

She sprang upward lightly, her small, 
tired face laughing back at them over her 
shoulder. 

The Fiddler and Steven stood side by side 
watching her. 

“Well,” said the former, 
“are you inclined to go and break 
again in the house whose stones 
your blood? Or will you take the safe 
way down the mountain to the cushions of 
berlin and cry: ‘Drive on, pos 


planning hys 


after a pause, 
bread 


| tilion’ ? 


| two before 
| young man as if that long, 


Steven regarded the speaker a moment or 
replying. It seemed to the 
black night had 
from his own purblind youth. 
weighted with 


cut him off 
He felt himself years older, 
life. 

“IT am going back to the 
and set off climbing. 

‘Hey, comrade, hey, what haste?” 
the other at his ear. “What is your pur- 
pose up there? You've been there once too 
often.” There was a certain anxiety under 
the speaker's mocking air. 

“My purpose,” began Steven coldly—he 
was about to add, “concerns you not.” 
But on second thought he wheeled round 
and all that had heen gathering in his heart 


castle,” 


this night esc: aped in words of fire. “Why 
do you ask he cried. “You know! 
What! are you the man to whom the souls 
of others lie bare? Are you a man like 


myself, and do you think I can leave that 
child now? With her little hand she held 
me from death; she lay in my arms and 
slept and trusted me. 


| endure myself if I thought I had left her 


unprotected here? If I give my whole life 
to the mere guardianship of her, 
more than my duty? Man!” cried Steven, 
catching the Fiddler's sunburnt wrist and 
shaking him, “I tell you, the child lay in 
my arms all night.” 

“She is indeed a child,” 
quietly. 

“And it is 
Steven. “Oh, I 
understood.” 

“Let us go up to the heights, 
the Fiddler. 


said the musician 


exclaimed 
would have 


even for that! 
thought you 


then,” said 


N°? music cried Sidonia gayly, as she 
I Ww atched them coming, from the door 
step. “I expected to hear your fiddle chant 
song of delivery!” 

“IT have enough music in my soul this 
morning,” replied the wanderer. 


HE Burgrave was a sorry spectacle. A 
man may play the medieval avenger 
overnight, but in the morning he belongs to 
and the sense of proportion re- 
itself. The Burgrave’s awakening 
to sobriety, his realization of his own deed, 
were depressing to the direst degree. 
Paradoxically, no less terrible was the dis- 
covery that his suspicions had been un 
founded; that his wife was both virtuous 
and still of the living; that it was an inno 
cent niece and an innocent guest whom he 
had precipitated to an awful doom. He 
had almost betrayed 
anguished cry on meeting the Burgravine. 
“It was Sidonia, then it was not you 


asserts 


the lady in 
dared you think so? 
Why—that minx and he have «understood 
each other from the first, as any but an owl 
could see. jut if the girl’s disgraced us 
‘tis your own fault, the fault of your evil 
mind! You drove them to elope, old jealous 
fool!” 

The Burgrave clinched his hands and 
shook them above his head, fell into a chair 
and wept. Elope? If she but knew! 
Alack, poor Sidonia! 

“I trust you will 
presently,” said Betty, with a 
look at the row of empty bottles. 
that moment it was that shouts from the 
courtyard proclaimed the return of the lost 
ones. 

When the Burgrave 
was safe, his ecstasy of 
measured by the previous misery. 


“For me?” cried 


repudiation. “How 


come to 


heard that his niece 
relief was only 
He could 


have leaped and sung. He caught his wife 
to his breast with fresh tears; but, here 
repulsed with scorn, tottered forth to the 
great hall, still reeling in his joy. 


The girl met him, severe as a young 
Daniel, with pointed finger, flashing eye. 

“You weep now, uncle; you laughed last 
night! Was that your farewell ?” 


The Burgrave stepped back, dismayed 


plotted | 


he said, | 


} 
panted 


Do you think I could | 


shall I do | 


himself in his first 


| 
furious 


| 
soberness | 
disgusted | 
And at | 
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SPECIAL XMAS OFFERINGS 

stone, engraved, d * “B00 

A 9.00 

A Be ‘ . 8.00 

. ai 10.00 

a . 20.00 

A—Tiffa 30.00 

9A—Carved cher iamond ring— ery handsome 26.00 
7A—Our | atent open top snake ring—fits my 


snu sly after passing over large knuckle. Se 

with 2 diamonds and 4 genuine eme’ald e a 00 
All mountings 
which ts 10 
white, full 


lilustrati mms are actual sizes 
t gold (except locket 
nds are genuine, 














rice or C. O. D. with 
“ id. Money refunded 
yr any article unsati te Order by number. 

indreds of similar values from $5. to $825. 
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Sent FREE n request 


HUGO BAER, 19 Maiden Lane, New York 
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AT FACTORY PRICES 
The Leindstrom” Sectional Bookcasel 


PATENTED) 


Pronounced the 
best by thou- 
sands of users. 
Highly finished in 
Solid Golden 
Oak. Price per 
~ , with door, 
$1.75; without 
door, $1.00. Sent 
on approval, 
freight prepaid, 
direct from fae- 
tory. Send for 
Catalogue No. 106, 


THE C. J. LUNDSTROM MFG. CO. 
Little Falls, N.Y. 

















“PIPE of 
PEACE” 


A Ver 
Acceptable 
CHRISTMAS 

GIFT 
Can’t burn the 
tongue. Always 


sweet,clean and 
dry. Saliva 

an't get into the pipe, bec 
with deadly nicotine, and ran back into the 
mouth. No Piths, No Cartridges. No Valves. 
Selected light English Briar $1 Postpaid 

THE CANTBURN TOBACCO PIPE CO 

Room 106, 34 Front St N. Y. City 


ne saturat 











We Manufacture and Sell 

Direct to You Class Pins and 

Badges for Colleges, Schools, and 

Societies. ‘* The kind that give 

satisfaction.” Our prices are the 

same as others charge for infenor 

goods. Write to-day for a Free 

Catavocur of brand new designs. 

Cc. V. GROUSE & 

41 Clinton Ave., North, ROCHESTER, N. Y. 

sc hools, fire 


UNIFORMS Fsvcitin 


and all others. Send for catalog. Mention kina wanted. 


WESTERN UNIFORM CO., 222 Clark St., Chicago, Ill. 
at wholesale pr DOUG 
DIAMONDS & CO., 108 La Salle St, tae 
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XMAS 
Baiccessons 


cE PPS Here isan ae RAY 


article, boys, that will please you. 

With it the clothes and flesh turn transparent and 

B the bones can be plainly seen. Jast think of the fun 
ucan hare with it! Sample in strong box, with catalogue and agents’ 

prices. Tea Cents, by mail. J. H. PIKE, Dept. 14, Stamford, Conn, 


A CHRISTMAS GIFT 


that is new and useful. Lynch 
Buckle-Lock 50c; with Trunk 
Strap $1.50; same for Suit Case 
or Telescope 75c. Prepaid. 


LYNCH MFG. CO. Madison, Wis. 


n ISC 


The fashion in furs and aiiners iu now includes 
the Ity of fur hat pins. A stunning effect 
it ine eupe osive, These hat pins are made of fine 
8, made to resent ble animal heads in miniature. 
th 
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FUR HEAD HAT PINS 
A Little Christmas Gift 















You can have 


a winter hat until you see them. Full 
| heads, light or dark fur. We will 
pt of 15e or two for 25c 


* 35 Lispenard 8t., 








N. Y. City 


PERPETUAL PENCILS 


Just Press rae Tor vor « Firm Suarr Port 
PENCIL AND 33 LEADS 
At Dealers’ or Sent Postpaid on Receipt cS 
AGENTS’ proposition A& on request 
American Lead Pencil Co. 
62 East Washington Square, New York 
21 Farringdon Ave., London 




















GRATEFUL, REFRESHING, DELIGHTFUL 
THE GENUINE 
MURRAY & LANMAN’S 
FLORIDA WATER 


without exception the very best perfume for 
the Toilet and the Bath 


(Ex? 














For a Christmas Gift 


a birthday or wedding present, nothing 
would please a woman more than one of 
our absolutely moth-proof Red Cedar 
Chests in which to pack her finery. 
They are made in five sizes and sold on 
aepresal, direct from factory to home. 
Write for illustrated descriptive booklet 
and special prepaid freight offer. 


PIEDMONT FURNITURE CO. 
Dept. “*C"” Statesville, N.C. 











———_—— WHY NO." 
A CLEVER DETECTIVE STORY ? 


the Quincunx Case 


At all Bookstores or Price $1.50 Postpaid 


“Of absorbing interest ''—Buffalo Commercial. 
‘A tale of the unusual kind ’’—Boston Transcript. 


HERBERT B. TURNER &CO., BOSTON 











Every Boy, Every Man 
needs--desires a 
Vest Pocket 


Flash Light 920 





Extra Battery 30c 
Troy Electrical Co., Troy, N. Y.- 


, Commercial Agencies. 





References—Troy Trust Co. 















U.S. A. 


Liquid Pistol 


Will stop the most vicious dog 
(or man) without permanent in- 
jury. Perfectly sufe to carry with- 
out danger of leakage. F ires and re- 

charges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any 
liquid. No cartridges required. Over 10 shots in 
one loading. All — rs, or by mail, 50c. Rubber cov- 
ered holster 5c, ext 
PARKER, STEARNS ri "at TTON, 224 South St., 


Near-Brussels Art Rugs, $3. 5 


SENT TO YOUR HOME BY EXPRESS PREPAID 
Beautiful and attractive 
patterns, choice color 
ings. Woven in one 
piece, Both sides can 
be used; more durable 
than high-priced carpets. 
eld to you direet at 
one profit, Money re- 
funded if not satisfae- 
tory. 

ian Rugs, Portieres and Lace Curtains. 
rowing goods in actual colors sent free. 


ORIENTAL IMPORTING CO., 685 Bourse, Philadelphia, 4 


New York, U.S. A. 



















Sizes and fore 


ft. 6.25 




















TRIAL SAMPLE 


Send your druggist’s name together with 
10 cts. (stamps), and we will send you 
le bottle of the latest fashionable 
the most delightful and last- 

m the market— 


FrencA's 


‘PURITY 


Also information how to secure 
Free « copy of Rondel’s cele- 
brated masterpiece painting & 
“PURITY,” size 19x26 (Artist 
proof edition) printed in 20 ec lors, 
FRENCH, CAVE & CO. 
Manufacturing Perfumers 
427 Arch St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


afresh; she knew, then, that no mere acci- 
dent he ad betrayed them. The wretched Lord | 
of the Castle flung an appealing look 


around; met the eyes of Steven, 


knew ; met the Fiddler’s eyes, horribly 
mocking—he knew; met his Betty’s gaze, 
deeply suspicious. In a moment she, too, 
would know! 

Out rang Sidonia’s pitiless clarion 
tongue. And then the Burgravine also 
knew. 


| 
| he 
| 
lk 


Promptly he was delivered into her hands. 
| She threatened him with King and Emperor, 
| with family and justice, prison, madhouse, 
duei. The Emperor had put divorce in 
| fashion, she reminded her lord. She would 
divorce him resoundingly. The last prospect 
was—since, after all, he loved her in his 
| own fashion 


Nathless, in the affairs of her heart 
was a woman of business, and she 
prophetic vision of a return to gay 


with a tamed Bluebeard. 


ADEMOISELLE SIDONIA, I am go 
ing. Am I to go away alone?” asked 
Steven. “I have told your uncle how poor 
a guardian I consider him to you, and he has 
consented that you should have another. 
Will you trust me to take care of you? 

She looked up at him, questioning. 

“T should call you my wife,” said he, in a 
low voice, all astonished himself that his 
heart should beat so fast. 

She drooped her head. 
scarlet dye her cheek. “Sidonia!” he 
Then she looked up at him once more 

“T will go with you,” she replied. 

Her child eyes were upon him, and seemed 


said. 


to ask for something still; and at this he 
bent and kissed her mouth—as he would 
have kissed a child—and did not guess that, 


at the touch of his lips, Sidonia's woman 


soul was born. 
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WHY NOT, INDEED? 


By Maurice Smiley 





F MORE than one house are called houses 
And more than one mouse are mice, 
Then why are two mice not mouses 
And why are two houses not hice ? 


If a letter is sent and it goes, 

And we know it went when it's gone, 
Why hasn’t it snent when it snows 

Or the money we spent been spone ? 


If the vine that clings never clanged, 

But the joke that we spring is sprung, 
Why isn’t the bell that we ring ranged 

Or the door that is banged shut bung > 


A word that we speak is spoken, 
Why don’t we say it is spake ? 

Our girl, when a pitcher is broken, 
“Ach, Louis!” 


she says, “‘it iss break!" 


If we lie when we say that we laid 
And we lay when we said that we lied, 
Why don’t we speak of the needles we played 
Or tell of the pieces we plied ? 


A fish that we catch isn’t catched, 
And the roof that we thatch isn’t thaught. 
Why don’t we speak of a thought that was 
thatched 
Or hear of an egg that was haught ? 


If a picture that’s hung isn’t hanged, 

But the man who is hanged isn’t hung, 
Why isn’t the song that we sing sanged 

Or any old thing ever thung ? 


awe 


HOLIDAY READING 
By FREDERIC TABER COOPER 


ACK LONDON'S new story, ‘‘The Sea- 

Wolf’’ (Macmillan), is to be commended 
tu readers with strong nerves. 
a landsman, a frail, fastidious man of letters, 
shipwrecked him just outside the Golden 
Gate, in a pandemonium of fear, where the 
screaming of women rings in your ears while 
you read, and flung him on board a stray 
sealing schooner, which is a floating purga- 
tory. The sc hoon2r's captain, Wolf Larsen, 
is a human brute, devoid of sympathy and 
moral sense, a powerful but disordered 
brain in the frame of a primordial] giant. He 
finds an intellectual stimulus in Spencer and 
Huxley, Shakespeare and the Rubaiyat, but 
will turn from them to perpetrate nameless 
outrages on his crew, through sheer lust of 
cruelty. The book is a chronicle of the 
methodical brutality which Larsen metes out 
to his new victim, the shipwrecked landsman; 
the latter’s gradual awakening from soft- 
handed, shrinking timidity to a virile hardi- 
hood, under the spur of systematic abuse; 
the manner in which he meets the new and 
unexpected appeal to his manhood when fate 
casts a delicately nurtured woman into Wolf 
Larsen’s power, and finally the grim climax, 
when the diseased brain-cells of the human 
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It makes a handsome 


Insist on an 
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If you have left your Christmas shopping 
don't know what to get, remember the 


Waterman Ideal Fountain Pen 


gift for 
Ideal—don't 


L. E. Waterman Company 
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man or W n 


a substitute 


accept 


New York City 


San Francisco Montreal 











AWord tothe Wise is Sufficient 





Dollar 
Watch 
will delight any 
man or boy, rich 
or poor. 
It’s the greatest 
Xmas Gift in the World 


A guaranteed 
time keeper 


Sold by some good 
dealer in all towns throughout 
the country, or postpaid for 
$1.00. Booklet Free. 

Ask for an INGERSOLL name on dial 
Robt. H. Ingersoll & Bro.,”""wew york” 




















SAMANTHA 


at the St. Louis 
EXHIBITION 


By JOSIAH MSENS WIFE 


By Far Her Best Book 
It is a ton 


menta prostration, an 





antidote for th Diues, a provocative fot 
laughter. = It logical, eloquent, pa- 
thetic and fu solid sense. 
Beautifully printed, <¢ loth ound at ] 
lustrated. Price $1.50. 

Sold er where 4 i me 

postage free ceipt of price, 











G.W. DILLINGHAM CO., Publishers, New York 
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A UNIQUE HOLIDAY GIFT 






50 caliber center fire, barre! 22 in These 
in their present _c sents ym are unserviceabl 
lics, Curios, or decorations 
$2 page booklet sent by mail upon request. OHAS. J. GODFREY, 4 wt ated St., 


$1.00 


SHARPS’ FAMOUS epee: CARBINE 


carbines 
s incomplete, but 

, Coey  Oornere ‘Dens, Hallways, &€. 

NEW YORK CITY 














——es CORN RAZOR KEADY POR USE 


SAFETY 


Manufactured by Kampfe Bros. (manufacturers of the original 
and only Safety Razor of Merit.) 


BE YOUR OWN CHIROPODIST 


No skill required in using this corn razor. it is SIMPLE, SAFE 
and SURE, and will do its work quickly, relieving the sufferer at 
once. The diréctions which are sent with every Safety Corn 

Tr give clear instructions as to its use. 

Please note illustrations carefully. They will give you some 

idea of this Ee invention, which will absolutely remove 
N, no matter how bard it may be, with «ut 

tine the foot. Price, $1.00. Full descriptive 

cireular mailed on request. 

KAMPFE BROS. , 8-12 Reade St.,New York 
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Give 
the children 







Chocolates 
We Confections 


Wholesome, pure, delicious 
Sold where they sell the best. 
Whimans, 
made instantly with 
boiling milk 


1316 Chestnat St. 
Philadelphia f 
Established ' 
sag 4 











Instantaneous 
Chocolate 















CLASS PINS OR BADGES 


For any College, School, Class Club 
Society or Lodge 

Direct from Factory to Wearer 
We make to order Gold, Gold-Plated, 
Silver, Silver-Plated Pins, Buttons or 
Medals of all descriptions. Either of the 
two styles illustrated in ——— 
one or two colors enam- 
el, any letters or figures if not more than shown. 
Silver Plate, $1 doz. Sample, 10c 6 
Ster. Silver, $2.50 doz. Sample, 25c /] 

Free — Large Catalogue, illustrating hun- 
dreds of designs. Satisfxetion guaranteed. 
Celluloid Buttons and Ribbon Badges at low 
prices, Special designs and estimates free. 


Bastian Bros., 21Y S. Av., Rochester, N.Y. “ 























“How to Illustrate” 
« Christmas Gift ? 


BROWN PUBLISHING CO 
114 Pifth Ave., New York 




















3, Dainty (jjFT BOOKS 


Printed from special type designs and 
bound in distinctive styles. 
Bach 75 cents net. Postage 8 cents extra. 


‘ ‘ By HELEN KELLER 
Optimism + snc sy im 
By OLIVER HUCKEL 
Parsifal «ic 
a 
Joy: Power "+ stirring menage 
THOMAS Y. CROWELL & CO. 


A highly poetic version of the 
426-8 West Broadway NEW YORK 


Wagner story. 
By HENRY VAN DYKE 
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Through Trains of The New York Central 
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HOSIERY 
COMPANY 
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Societys 
New Confection 


If your dealer hasn't it, 
send us his name and ad- 
dress together with 4c in 
stamps and we will send 
you a ee sample 


I" BROS SECKSTy, : 
acnerR 
AND pgp ancl MAKERS 
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00 HIGH CLASS 
TO MEASURE 


SUITS 





$5.00 SUITS 


Suits and Overcoats 
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Chicago & 
Florida Special 


FLORIDA LIMITED 


LMAN SERVICE BETWEEN 








Revolvers 


noted for their absolute 
accuracy 
Avoid inferi 
Sold dire« 
will not supply 
HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON ARMS CO 
Dept. 3, Worcester, Mass 











“Rochester” China Kiln $35 


sn White China 


For Decorators 





FREE hi 


sQOCHESTE PR”? Novelties 


GEO. W. DAVIS & CO 
635-6 State St. Rochester, N.Y. 





“Rochester”’ $2.50 Pyro Outfit $1.75 prepaid 





BOYS’ 


Names Wanted 


The Star Monthly wants names 
and addresses of bright boys be 
tween 12 and 20 years of age We 
Want to get them interested in our 
‘ 

















ended 1 megane for eel h 
has a circulation over 10,000 each 
issue ery issue contains Fasci 
nating Boy Stories, handsome illus 
tratior lepartments of Amateur 
Photography, Stamps, Coins, Curios, 
Puzzles, Jokes, Games, Physical Cul 
ture, etc.,.and each month awards a 
large number of valuable prizes to sub 
scribers If you are not a subscriber, 
and will send us FIVE boys’ names and 
addresses plainly written, and five 2 
cent stamps, or 10 cent in silver, we will 
enter you as a subscriber fully paid 
for6 months in advance. Address 








Star Monthly, Oak Park, Ills. 
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husband driven from his home by a rew 
wife, whose ungovernable temper ends 
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The Art of Homicide 
FeCraw first to last, the novels of Marion 


awford offer an array of murde 

and violent deaths hardly to be ex 
vected from so mild-mannered an autl 
But his latest volume, Whoever Sha 
Offend”’ (Macmillan), contains a new method 
of removing a human obstacle from one 
path, so hideously ingenious that it quit 
throws all his other methods into the shade. 
In burdening himself with a middle-aged wif¢ 
and a namby-pamby stepson, Folco Corbario 
had but one purpose—to get possession of 
their ample fortune. No sooner is the will 
drawn in his favor properly executed than a 
subtle poison successfully removes the vite. 
Marcello, the stepson, offers a more difficult 
problem. The first crude experiment of 
him over the head with a sandbag 


les. 
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" Gillette 


Prove Itself 


Shave with it every day fora month 
Then if it hasn’t proved our claims 
for it, Return the Razor. 

MONEY BACK AND WELCOME 
That's the spirit of our guarantee, and 
the practice of it. We could not send 
the Gillette on 30 Days Trial if it did 
not make good—satisfy the most par- 
ticular man (and a man has a right 
to be particular about his shaving) 
The Gillette is not only a safety, but 


it’s a razor, too. In fact, it is 


24 Razors in One 
It has twelve keen, double-edged 
blades as thin as paper, tempered 
and glass hardened by our process 

so that it takes diamond dust to 
grind them, Each blade gives ten 

to thirty perfect shaves. Blades 

/ sterilized, packed and sealed direct 

from factory. Always ready to use 


No Stropping or 
Honing 


It takes but a moment to insert a 
new blade. You can not cut yourself 
or fail to give yourself a smooth, 
delightful shave. Think of the waits 
you save, the cleanly delight of home 
shaving—and the economy of it A 
Gillette lasts for years. When you 
have used each of the edges until 
dull, return to us and we will give you six new blades 
at no cost to you. Additional blades at nominal cost. 

Ask your dealer; if he doesn’t sell it, get him to 
correspond with us. Interesting booklet mailed free. 


THE GILLETTE SALES CO. 
1615 Manhattan Bidg. Chicago, fl. 
Sales Agents and Mfrs, of Hardware Specialties 
Ref.—Cont, Nat. Bank, Chicag Dun’s, Bradstreet’s 

















GJorTH 9) a) HILE 


THE NEW and you will be jut EVERYBODY 
CARD GAME as well satisfied LIKES IT 
A game of real worth—a novelty, Easy to learn, very fasci- 
nating; lots of fan and enjoyment for young and old Any 
namber of persor lay A lasting game; the more you 
play the —_ ry ke it. Price 50ce. Gilt Edge 75c. 


id from the publishers. 
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GEO. B. DOAN @ C0. 301 Wabash Ave., CHICAGO, ILL. 











Cures Dandruff 


Wash the head once in two weeks with a copious 

lather of warm water and Glenn’s Sulphur Soap. 
It removes and keeps out dandruff, Your drug- 
gist keeps 


Glenn’s Sulphur Soap 


Hill's Hair and Whisker Dye, black or brown, 50 Cents 














CARTOONING 
ILLUSTRATING 


Two distinct courses. Taught in your own home 
quickly and cheaply. Thousands of prominent illus- 
trators and cartoonists owe their start te us, Get our 





free book. Read what they say. We insure your suc- 

cess. Each studeut increases his income while learn- 

ing. Graduates assisted to positions, Demand increasing. Write 

today for our special $6 proposition. Mention course desired. 
NATIONAL coRennnCaa es «hoger 4 

46 Penn St. Indianapolis, U. 8. A. 


The Wooden Hen 


and 200 eggs will start you ina 
pleasing and profitable business 
raising poultry. Hundreds of 
men and women make good 
money raising chicks for early 
market. Why not you? Write 


$12.80 for free catalogue. 
GEO. H. STAHL, Quincy, Hl. 





























You can positively qualifv to earn a 
salary of from $25 to $100 per week 4 


Hundreds are doing sonow. A beauti- 


ful prospectus giving full 

details sent free by wiveee to 
PAGE-DAVIS COMPA 

Dept. 19, 90 Wabash Ay. AThlenge 











WARM FEET 


The greatest comfort and luxury of modern days ; 
magnetic fire under your feet; the greatest life- 
protector known; your feet keep warm all the 
time, even if standing in water, snow and ice. 
Send stamp for book of information 
THACHER MAGNETIC SHIELD ‘CO., Chicago, Ill. 

111 Mentor Bldg. State & Monroe Sts. 


OU’RE LOOKING 


for just such machines as 
Miller's 


Ideal Incubators 
and Brooders 


Sent on 30 days’ trial. Absolutely 
automatic, Test it yourself. Big_poul- 
try and poultry supply book Free. 


J, W. MILLER CO., Box 32, FREEPORT, ILL. 




















merely injures his brain and awakens his 
baser nature, changing him from a stern 


hl | 
young ascetic to a reckless libertine. This | 


change suggests to Corbario a safer, subtler 
| method of murder—to lure young Marcello 
down a primrose path of wine, woman, and 
song to a * grave. It is a bold 
theme, devel lop d with a frankness quite for 
eign to Mr.Crawford's usual expurgated style. 





Hall Caine’s Latest 


NLIKE the younger son of the familiar 
parable, the central figure in Hall Caine’s 
“Prodigal Son" (Appleton) is not content 


with his own half of the inheritance, but 


must rob his elder brother of his bride, his 
business prospects, the love of his kindred 
and the respect of his friends, and turn him 
forth, dishonored and disinherited. The set- 
ting of Mr. Caine's story is Iceland, and he 
has taken advantage of many a primitive cus 
tom to help along the machinery of the plot. 
Yet the characters remain unconvincing 
Magnus Stephenson, the elder brother, is a 
personification of self-sacrifice; 
pr rodigal, is the incarnation of selfishness; 
ra, the bride he first stole and then killed 
by neglect, is a new patient Griselda. Oné 
and all, they are not human beings, but mere 
abstract qualities, masquerading in flesh and 
blood. 


Oscar, the 
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When the British Tried to 
Grab Hawaii 


N the early ‘“‘forties’’ of the last century, 

when Kamehameha III was upon the 
throne of Hawaii, the British Consul, Rich 
ard Charlet@™, and Lord George Paulet, Cap 
tain of the Bfitish frigate Carys fort, conspired 
to take advantage of existing internal tribu- 
lations of the little kingdom to turn it over 
to the British Government. Thereupon Lord 
George made certain demands upon the old 
King, which he knew could never be complied 
with. But he was backed by his powerful 
frigate, and the King had nothing to do but 
to yield to the demands or abdicate his power 
temporarily. He chose the latter course, re- 
| tiring to the neighboring island of Maui. The 
| following dignified proclamation was issued 
as the King gave up the reins of power: 





‘Where are you, chiefs, people, and com- 
mons from my ancestors, and people from 
foreign lands? Hear ye! I make known to 
you that I am in perplexity by reason of diffi- 
culties into which I have been brought with- 
out cause, therefore | have given away tlie 
life of our land. Hear ye! but my rule over 
you, my people, and your privileges will con- 
tinue, for I have hope that the life of the land 
will be restored when my conduct is justified. 
| ‘Done at Honolulu, Oahu, this 25th day of 
| February, 1843. KaMEHAMEHA III.’ 


The way now seemed clear for British oc- 
cupancy. The Union Jack was run up, and 
all Hawaiian flags were destroyed, and it 
only remained to acquaint the outside world 
with the enforced revolution and obtain rec- 
ognition for the new government. 

Lord Paulet confiscated all native vessels, 





so that the news of his seizure of the islands | 


could not get abroad until he was ready, and 
then secured the King's yacht, the Hotkaika, 
the fastest boat belonging to the islands, to 
carry the news to England, and obtain the 
recognition which his version of the revolu- 
tion, uncontradicted, might obtain. 

The Hotkatka, or “Swift Runner,” as it 
meant in English, had been chartered by an 
Americar’ firm, but had not yet started on 
her voyage, and, as Lord Paulet was very 
anxious to secure her, he offered to send an 
American agent to England if the owners 
would give up their charter, and also offered 
to bring back a cargo free of charge. The 
Americans were only too eager to accept this 
offer, for they had been trying to devise a 
plan for getting one of their own number to 
London and Washington, and here was the 
opportunity right to their hands. 

It was another case of the Trojan horse 
where the King’s yacht played the wooden 


horse, and a young American clerk, named | 


Marshall, took the part of the wily invaders. 
Lord Paulet was ina great hurry.. He painted 
out the name of the King’s yacht, and painted 
in the A/dert, and she became “‘her Majesty's 
tender.’’ In the meantime the Americans 
were not lazy. The royal tomb at Honolulu 
was dimly lighted one dark night with some 
feeble candles, and there on the King’s coffin, 
for a table, 


a remarkable document was ! 


drawn up, giving young Marshall full cre- | 


dentials as Ambassador to the United States 
and Great Britain. Not knowing the proper 


legal terms for such a document, Dr. Judd, | 
the chief American adviser, copied, with cer- | 


tain necessary changes, the credentials of 
John Adams as the first American Minister 
to Great Britain. Then the self-exiled King 
was secretly brought from his island of ban- 
ishment, and, at midnight, on the shores of 
his own loved island of Oahu, within sight of 
his old capital, he signed Marshall's creden- 
tials, and then departed again for Maui. 

The plan was entirely successful. Mar- 


shall, the impromptu ambassador, evidently | 


acquitted himself creditably both at Wash- 


ington and at the Court of St. James's, for his | 


statements prevented Lord George from ob- 
| taining the recognition he desired; Admiral 
Thomas was sent by the British Government 
to investigate the matter, Kamehameha was 
reinstated, the Hawaiian flag again took the 


place of the Union Jack, and both Great | 


| Britain and France bound themselves, by a 
mutual declaration, ‘‘never to take posses- 
sion of these islands, neither directly, nor 

| under the title of protectorate, nor, under 
any form, of any part of the territory of 

| which they are composed." 
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TELEPHONES ARE A 
eS TEP2AVING - LABOR-e/AVING 
eS OUL-e/AVING NECESSITY 


THEY REACH FROM 


Chamber to Kitchen -Farlor to faniry 
- Boudoir to Barre 








A PRIVATE LINE SAVES TIME 


The Anders Push Button Teleph 


expensive. 
Two Telephones complete, 


100 feet, batteries, bells or buzzers, 
Price $10.00 


any one can install with 


Will operate any 


ready 


distance and 
our simple instructions in hand. 
Write for descriptive catalogue. 


is the best and least 


service, with wiring for 


Satisfaction guaranteed 


We also quote on systems for offices, homes, hotels or 
factories for any number of stations. 


EDMONSTONE COMPANY, 105-A Chambers Street, 


New York City 








THE “BEST” LIGHT 
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Bnet SHINES THE SUN 


nakes day of night. Costs less 





only 


Bad soaps bite 
and sting. Use 
Williams’ 
de enc 


laving Sticks 


atecmeinl or 2-cent stamp t 


Write for booklet, ‘How to Shave 


lliams Co., Glastonbury, Conn 
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HENRY B.HYDE 


JW. poe EXANDER 


A CHRISTMAS 
GIFT 


EQUITABLE 


J.H.HYDE 


of a Government Bond for $10,000. 
would please your wife, wouldnt it ? 

It would please you,too,to be able to 
give it — but perhaps you cant. 

You can, however—if you are in good 
health— make an investment that will 
give your wife—in the event of your death 

—an absolutely safe Gold Bond bearing 5% 
interest. Or the Bond will become your 


Splendid opportunities for men of character to act a5 representati ves. 
Write to GAGE E. TARBELL. 2 %? Vice President 


For full information fill out this coupon, or write 





THE EQUITABLE LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY of the United States 


120 Broadway, New York 
Please send me information regarding your new 


Base figures on a block of $ 
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Ww. L. DOUGLAS MAKES AND SELLS MORE MEN’S $3.5 
SHOES THAN ANY OTHER MANUFACTURER IN THE Son. 
The reason W.L. Dougla 50 shoes are the greatest sellers 
world is because eir excellent style, easy fitting 
rw ring qualitie If I could show you the dif 
my factory and those of 
th ers used, you would under 
» to make, why 
and are of greater 
; —— to-day, and 
53,040.00, 
amping his name and price 
itute, Sold by shoe dealers 


intrinsic v 
why the sa 
W. L. De 
on the bot 
everywhere. 


‘Superior i in Fit, Comfort and Wear. 
ha worn W. L. D uglas | 0 s ; last anes oa ars w th 
», Richmond, Va 


Dougias uses Ce orona C oltskin | in his $3. 50 
Corona Colt is conced e finest Patent Leather 
Fast Color Eyelets used exebuaively 


W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. 
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Celebrated Enameled 
Steel Ware 


HIGHEST STANDARD OF EXCELLENCE 


GUARANTEED 





“ss } || Gold Medal at St. Louis 
world New Book No.10 E/-PEE 


r ristmas Catalogue n i mine 300 Choice Receipts 
ec cye te SO || THE LISK MFG. CO., Limited 


(Est. 
Dept. P. 35 92 to 98 State St., Canandaigua, N. Y. 





Chieago, Tl, 



































eGeee™ 
cibcccclk 






















A Time ie 
VA ws the most \ \ 
/ Important thing \ 


[ in human rfe,- \ 


“vn. or 


EL GIN) 


\ 
\ WATCHES 


\ 



















1 
f 







eo 








oon pm 
D nw 
MD wh 


nm 
on 







the most accurate of timekeepers. 
\. An illustrated history of the 
‘ watch sent free 

S Elgin National Watch Co., 
N Elgin, ti. 













pm 
T 
1a) 


| 





























I pay from $1 to $1000 for thousands of rare Ameri- 
can and foreign coins. stamps and paper money. Fs- 
pecially wanted, over 120 different issues, lated 
between 1849-1895 for a a at many of which I 


MOVING PICTURE MACHINES 


« Y G MONEY 
ametes Entertaining the inger 





pay as 

















high as $100 per coin, for the older rare issues vefore 
| ty 1849 I pay much higher 
; prices, A Boston Baker sold 
OLD COINS [recently four coins for 
sur 2180), and 65 coins and 
é t. The 
Field is Large medals brought over $35 : 
g the regula The Journal states that WAN TED 

angie ture Mr. Castle paid $4400 for a 

“ single stamp, and the 
RUPEDER Globe that a Galveston man found a coin worth $5000. 
. ch “ on Ce i> If you are interested in large legitimate profits send 2 


tertainment supply Catatogs J PGT BCTING CO. stamps for 4-page Ill. Circular and make a few thou 



































at Free CHIC AGO 
295 Dearborn St * 6, CHICAGO, ILL sands quietly. W. Vou Berges, Sec w, Ream, Been 
i8JE Seed 
Livingston S prue weeds 

"Fe | i us a silver dime. We then mail you 1 packet each 
WHAT ngston's Nev Magnes Tomato, Liviegnen's ideal Oab- 
age, Li g 1 erald Cucumbe Ne Crosby's Egyp- 
TEN CENTS ct ana Hew Woahactel datthas uit eu 4 peed tied 
WILL DO At 1 - , ‘ t rs pty bas ~ 1 ae — 
THE L IVINGSTON SE ED CO. _ Box 112 COLUMBUS, OHIO 




















Send us your address and we will 
show you how to earn $3 a day 
absolutely sure; we furnish the 


) Send ad for this $3 a Day 


work and teach you free, you work in the locality where 






Sma wepape $18. M eager 
Pr ers ts. Typesetting amy, | you live. Send us your address and we will explain the 
pr * makers for cat alog, a fully; remember we orp - you can 


euare for every day's 


n $ 
THE PRESS CO. MERIDEN,CONN. ROYAL MANUFACTURING ©6., p dng $52, Detroit, Mich. 
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|THE WONDERS OF 
“NEGATIVE GRAVITY” 


By GARRETT P. SERVISS 


ut in the sunshine 
and are cons« 
brightness, but you do not feel the 
it continually makes against you. Every tiny 
light-w: ave breaking against your hand 
ripples lap upon a shore is pressing you back, 
but with a force so gentle that our coarse 
senses fail to note it Yet it has been shown 
that the total pressure of sunlight against the 
earth amounts, in the aggregate, 
tons! 

This curious property of light has recently 
occupied a great deal of the attention of sci- 
entific thinkers, and most astonishing results 
have been proved to flow from it. The idea 
that there h a pressure is as old as the 
time of the physicist, 


you per- 
ious of its 
push that 


ig YOU stand « 
ive t 


its heat 


as 


LO 70,000 


is suc 





great mathematical 
Clerk Maxwell, but experimental proof of its 
existence and startling examples of its effects 














} are all ve ry rece 
Men have lo dreamed of what the y 
t do if they could only overcome, or 
1ull gravitation. But ‘negative gravity” 
| actually exists. We have discovered it in the 
| pressure of the light-waves. That pressure 
is able to overcome, and in many cases really 
| does overcome, gravitation. Even the sun- 


reflected from the earth exert 
from the earth. Whether the 
push is effective in moving a body or not de- 
} pends upon the size of that body. A man 
does not feel the pressure of the light-waves 
on his body, but if he could take a bite off 
the right side of that magic mushroom which 
Alic e 


| beams that are 
a push away 







and so could cause himself to become in 
definitely small, while still retaining his 
| senses, he would feel t nush so decidedly 


| that he would find nselt 
| space like a pith be 1 driven away from the 
charged condenser of an electric machine. 

rhis is so singular and really so wonderful 
a thing, and it plays, as we shall see in a 
minute, sucli a spectacular part in the phe- 
nomena of the universe 
body's to try to 
all very simple, 
explanation: 


understand how it 
Here is the 





acts. too. 


The Sun's Action 








ng toward itself by 
At the same time, 
ends out in all direc- 






a radi 





around it waves in the ether, which 
produce the effects that we call light and 
heat, as w ll as many other effects, the na- 





ture of which we are only just beginning to 
understand. Now, these waves must neces- 
sarily exert a pressure against any body that 
they meet. Their tendency, then, is to coun- 
teract the attri yn of the sun's gravitation. 
3ut the force exerted by gravitation, on all 
bi »dies of sensible size, is so much greater than 
e€ opposite pressure ‘of the li, «-waves that 
vitation would always prevail as against 
t-pressure but for curious critical 
the nature of gravitation 
is exerted upon every 
ned in the body, while the na- 
ture of lhight-pressure is such that it makes it- 
f In other words 
is pri »portion ~ to the surface 
gravitation 18 propor- 
nti! cat matter, or the 
of the body affected 
e is a chance to see the ro- 
geometry. 


ctl 











one 








S sucno torce 


rticle cor 


self felt only on the surface. 





sure 
to it, 
to the 
> volume, 











mance Just consider 
that the volume of a solid body is measured 
by taking into account three dimensions 

length, breadth, and thickness—while a sur- 
face is me asurec i by length and breadth only. 
But—and this is the critical fact—the smaller 
we make a bedy the larger becomes the ratio 


to its volume. 
For the sake of clearness, 


of its surtace 


take a ball and let 




















| its diameter be represented by 10; then its 
volume will be proportional to 10x10x10™1000, 
and its surface to 1ox1tom100. The ratio of 
> surface to the | volu me istto1. (It we 

re measuring the actual dimensions of the 

ll in square ¢ ubic inches, we siould 
have to employ certain constants not used 
above, but for the purposes of the compari- 


ded these constants need not be 
Now suppose we reduce the 
» ball to 5, then its volume will 
to 5x5x5—125, and its surface 
ig these, we see that by 


son her inten 
ee ed.) 

diameter of the 

be proportional 


to 5x5—2 Com} arit 
Cc 














cutting mn the di ameter one-half, we have 
increase atio of the surface to the vol- 
lit is as 1tos. Before it was 1 to 

the diameter down once more and 

let it be 2; then the volume will be 2x2x2—8, 
and the surface 2x2~—4, showing that now the 

| ratio of the surface to the volume has risen 
until itis as 1 2. We need go no further in 


the size decreases the 
volume continually 


order to prove it as 
ratio of the surface to the 


ncreases. 





A Clear Example 


To apply this, remember that gravitation is 
proportional to volume and light-pressure to 
surface. Since, then, the ratio of surface to 
volume increases as the body becomes small- 
er, it follows that the ratio of light-pressure 


to gravitation must likewise increase. We 
are now ready for an actual example, and we 


will follow in this an admirably clear state- 


ment of the problem recently made by 
Professor Poynting 
Keeping in mind what has already been 





said about the effect of diminishing size, 

agine that we could divide the earth into 
eight globes of equal mass and volume. 
Each of these would have half the diameter 


of the original earth and one-quarter of its 
surface. But the eight globes together would: 
expose twice total surface of the earth, 
so that the light-pressure would be twice as 


the 





great as before, although the total pull of | 








nibbled when she was in Wonderland, | 


shooting out into | 


, that it is worth any- | 














MANY a bet has been wagered 
and won over the superiority 


of CLUB COCKTAILS over 
guesswork or other brands. You 
can prove their excellence without 
betting, though. Try a bottle. 
Insist upon getting CLUB 
COCKTAILS —the original bot- 
tled brand. They’re far superior 
to guesswork kind—you want the 
best—well, insist on getting CLUB. 
Always ready. Just strain 
through cracked ice and serve. 
Manhattan, Martini, Vermouth, Whis- 
key, Holland Gin, Tom Gin and York. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 


Hartford New York London 


* y+ .98 DRESSES 
oom, A ANY MAN 


ae nop PAIR FREE 


of TROUSERS 
To introduce our famous made 
to measure custom tailoring we 
make ae vt avalos offer of a 

8u ¢ to your measure 
in — latest English Sack 
Style, well made and durably 
trimmed for only 




































Equal to your local tailor’s 
#75 suit, and give you an 
extra pair of trousers of the 


same cloth as the suit or a 
fancy pattern if desired, ab- 
solutely free. Send as 


your name and address and 








we will send ree 
Samples of cloth, measure- 
ment blank and tape-line 
Send no money but write 
today to Desk 1 

GENTS' OUTFITTING CO. 


242 Market 8t., Chicago 


Rer.: ist Nat. Bank,Chicago. 
Capital $12,000,000, 
Traveling Salesmen Wanted 
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Y y gy ticons 
y) / y We ws r public are ents, 
ne iustrating historic and current 

owt events, popular songs, ete. Nothing af- 
M fords better opportunities for men with small 


capital to 


Send for free 


Ss 


MAKE MONEY 
illustrated catalogue, tells what an outfit 
oste, explains the operation and instructs you 
how to conduct paying entertainments. 
 MeALLISTER, Mfg. Optician 
49 Nassan Street 
New York 
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THE APPLE 


For Gas Engines, Launches, puTOMATic 



















Automobiles, etc. 
No more belt, battery, commutator trou 
bles. Dirt and water proof. y 
attached, increases power and 
speed. Send for full particulars 
on our storage batteries, spark 
coils, timing devices, spark 
plugs, and al! kinds of ignition 
apparatus 
The Dayton Electrical Mfg. Co. 
121 need Bidg., Dayton, Ohio 






















Lawn Fence 


Lasts a lifetime. We 
Sold to users at 
7 om. a foot 
» «< wood, Catalogue 
Free KM! SELMAN SRUEREES, 
Box 307 Muncie, Indiana 


that PROTECT 

72- P. Book Mailed Free. 

Established 1869 

R.8.& A.B. LACEY, Patent Attorneys, WASHINGTON,D.C. 
e S AT HOME 

usic Learning zuvxo. 
ORGAN, 

VIOLIN, GUITAR, BANJO, CORNET or MANDOLIN. 


Our “booklet” tells how to learn t play any instrament in your 
home, It is free and will interest you. Send your name to Dept. C.W. 


Made of Stee!) 
have no Agents. 
“wes 





iy cA| CARRE, 
eer Ninth 
aA Unieiiae 

















U. 8. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 19 Union Square, New York, N.Y 
LEARN LA AT HOME. Prepare for Bar in any State. 
Theory and practice combined. Terms low 


Particulars FREE. Prederic J. Drake & Co., Dept. C, Chicago 





LARGE 
Col hi 


PLAYS FOR AMATEURS 


The Largest Stock in the U. 8. We Have Anything That’s in Print. 
Our FREE Geseteaee includes Fiaye, Recitations, Dia- 
logues, Hand-books, Games, Boys and Girls Stories, &e. 
THE PENN PUBLISHING CO., 901 Arch Street, Phiiadelphia 


BATOR CATALOGUE 
— tity Del. FREE 

















shows in NATURAL COLORS and 
accurately describes 216 varieties of 
fruit. Send for our terms of distribution. 


We want more salesmen. —Stark Bro’s, Louisiana, Mo. 


PRK FRUIT BOOK 
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Built on a solid foundation, per- 
fect fitting, genuinely comfort- 


able, stylish and never losing its 
shape. | 


Every Florsheim — bench-made, rr 
carefully selected damp - proof 
leather, over one of our 200 styles | 
of specially designed foot - form 
lasts. They are anatomically cor- 
rect, conform completely to the 
foot’s every line and curve, and 
fit almost every known shape of 
foot. 

Most styles sell for $5.00. How- 


ever particular or critical a man i 
may be, he cannot secure more 
Pee 


style or greater comfort, whatever 
price he pays. 


FREE—Write for our booklet, “The 
Florsheim Way of Foot Fitting.” Facts 
that will interest every shoe wearer. 
If you cannot get the Florsheim at 
your dealer's, send us his name and 
we will make a pair specially for you. 





FLORSHEIM & COMPANY 


Chicago, U.S. A. | 
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Hunter 
Whiskey 


Perfection 


In Quality, Purity, Flavor 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Can You Draw This? 


Copy it as well as you can, send to us and 
we will give you a handsome portfolio 
of drawings by the noted artist, Charles 
Lederer. A course of lessons by mail, at home, may 
qualify you to earn a good salary asan artist and 
cartoonist. Instruction individual and exactly 
adapted to your talent. 
THE LEDERER SCHOOL OF DRAWING 
Chattanooga, Tenn. 
















Widely known as a reliable remedy | 
for bronchial diseases. Afford prompt | 
relief for Coughs and Hoarseness. | 


Avoid | 
imitations. Ahad Mem tlh 
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| waves! So we see about how small Ali 


HE largest locomotive ever constructed 
| was on exhibition at St. Louis. It was | 


| OME recent excavations carried on in 
Egypt under the supervision of Mr. John 


| gravitation by the sun on the eight globes | 
would be no greater than its pull on the 
earth, because there has been no increase of 
the original mass—it has simply been d 








vided into eight equal parts. Then divid 
each of the eight globes again into ¢ t 
equal parts. Once more you double he 


amount of surface exposed, and conse 
quently the light-pressure, without increas 
ing the gravitation. It is « asy to see that by 


|} continuing the process of division you would 
| finally have the earth divided into portions 
|} sO small, and with a total surface so great, 


that the light-pressure would equal the | 
gras itation. When that point was reached, 


| the earth, now reduced to a cloud of dust 


| particles, would be balanced in space, be- 
tween the pull of gravitation and the repul- 
sion of light. 

How small would those particles have to 
be? Calculation shows that their diameter 
could not exceed about one one-hundred 
thousandth of an inch. Make them still 
smaller, thereby further increasing the ratio 
of their surface to their volume, at nd they 
would be actually driven away by the y 





| Wonderland would have to be in order that | 
the sunbeams could carry her off as wind | 
carries a thistle-down. | 
One of the first practical applications of | 
this principle in astronomy concerns comets’ | 
tails. It may be that those strange and won- 
derful appendages are composed of minute 
| particles of matter driven off from a comet's 
nucleus by light-pressure. Another applica- 
tion furnishes a probable explanation of thai 
strange illumination, having the sun for its 
centre, which 1s ca led the Zodiacal Light. 
This may be caused by fine dust driven away 
from the sun by its waves of radiant energy 
It is even possible that light-pressure, or | 








The 


Grand Prize 


awarded to 








MELLIN S 
FOOD 





over all other infants’ foods 


THE HIGHEST AWARD 


of the 


World's Fair 


Saint Louis 


This is even higher than the Gold Medal 











radiation-pressure, may explain some of the 





| extraordinary shapes seen in those most mar- 


velous of all celestial phenomena, the nebule. 


oe 2 


NOTES OF PROGRESS IN 
SCIENCE AND INVENTION 


The Largest Locomotive 


built by the American Locomotive Com- | 
| pany at Schenectady, New York, for the Bal- 
timore and Ohio Railroad. ‘The engine is to 
be used for hauling heavy freight trains up 


| 
| 
| 
} 
| 
| 
| 
the grades on this company’s lines, thus re- | 


| moving the necessity for using extra engines 


in the mountainous districts 

This locomotive weighs 14914 tons, and is 
of a type not previously built in thi $ counti y- | 
There are two pairs of cylinders, instead of 
the customary one pair, one high pressure 
and the other low. Each of four rods is } 
attached to three driving wheels, making six 
ona side. In case of a breakdown in one set 
of cylinders or driving wheels, the other set 
can be used alone, and the en gine is not help- 
less. With its boiler pressure of 235 pounds 
to the square inch, and its great weight, t 
hauling power of this engi ne is truly won- } 
derful. 








Models Found in Egyptian Tombs 











We Want Agents 


for the 


OLIVER 


Typewriter 


the standard visible writer— 


in cities and towns where we are not at present 
represented. An agency for this progressive 
and up-to-date typewriter carries with it a 
dignified and profitable position for high class 
men. We aid our agents to achieve success and 
extend their field as their development warrants. 
We seek to make it worth while for good men 
to remain with us permanently. 

Previous experience neither essential nor 
objectionable. The Oliver agency can be car- 
ried on in connection with other business in 
some localities 

If you are the kind of man we are seeking, 

— we will enter in- 
to details by cor- 
respondence on 
receipt of your 
inquiry. 

The Oliver 
Typewriter Co. 

149 Wahash Ave. 
Chicago, Ill.,U.S.A. 

Foreign Office 


75 Queen Victoria St, 
London, England, 
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Tartarlithine 


A Lawyer in Chicago writes: ‘I 
have had very aggravating attacks, 
and Tartarlithine is the only rem- 
edy I can find that does not seri- 


ously interfere with my digestion.’ 











Rheumatism 





Most remedies for rheumatism upset the 
stomach. Tartarlithine cures the disease 
without interfering with the digestion. It 
aids the kidneys to throw off excess of uric 
acid, while not affecting the heart’s action 
It reduces any inflammation and stops the 
pains and aches. 

Prescribed and endorsed by the 
leading physicians of the country 


ASK YOUR DOCTOR ABOUT IT 
Free sample and our booklet on the 
cure of Rheumatism sent on request. 


McKesson & Robbins ¥.2°73) 
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Garstung have resulted in most interest 

ing discoveries. The explorations have been 
carried out at Beni Hasan in middle Egypt 
At this place there are limestone cliffs near 
| the River Nile, and in thom are numerous 
tombs of the ancient Egyptian nobility. Near | 
| 





the tombs of the great nobles many courtiers 
were buried, and it is in their tombs that 
finds have been made which throw a great 
deal of light on the every-day life of the an- 
cient Egyptians. The excavators have opened 
several hundred tombs which are exactly as | 
they were left four thousand years ago. 
Thinking that servants wou'd be a necessity 
in the future life, the friends of the deceased 
placed little images in his tomb. These little 
wooden figures are made to represent all sorts 
of activities of every-day life that the master 
would expect of his servants, from the labors 
of the slaves that row the galleys, to the 
waiting of the maid with a plate of cakes. 
There are also some small images made of 
string, apparently children’s dolls, and prob- 
ably played with by small Egyptians two | 
thousand years before the Christian era 


Palm Pith Used as Food 
A ‘Sakalaves t food material used by the 


Sakalaves has recently been examined 

by a French chemist. The Sakalaves 
were at one time the dominating people of 
the large island of Madagascar, but were 
overpowered and in imminent danger of de- 
struction by the Hovas. Under the French 
protection they left the main island early in 
the last century and took up their abode 
in the small islands near by. These people | 














WaLTHAM 


successful effort to 





1854 -1904 


ALWAYS FAITHFUL 


Each WALTHAM watch has behind 
it the guarantee of a responsible 
maker, and back of that fifty years of 


by means of the best brains, the best 
tools and the best material American 
genius could command. 


For sale by all Jewelers 


AMERICAN WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY, 
WALTHAM, MASS. 


WaTCHES 


realize an ideal 














are using for food the pith of a palm tree 
called by them the Satranadée palm and be- | 
lieved to be the medemia nobilis > trunks 
of these palms contain from fot ur to uleven 
pounds of pith, which is scooped out by the | 
| 





natives, dried, ground up, and sifted. When 
fresh it is said to taste slightly sweet. The 
French chemist to whom some of this palm 
flour was sent for examination says that | 
when received by him it no longer tasted 
sweet, and chemical tests failed to disclose 
the presence of sugar. He found over sixty 
per cent of starch and ten per cent of pro 
teids. The food value of this palm pith is | 
greater than that of potatoes, yams, or 
manioc. | 
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It’s a great comfort 


to know that your children 
will be safe from poverty 
and need, when you die 
Our free booklet ‘* The 
How and the Why,” tells 
how easily you can get this 
comitort 
We insure by mail 
Penn Mutual Life Insurance Co. 
921 Chestaut Street, Philadel; 
sit se ie Sy 





A Cushion 
For the Feet 


Restu worn in any shoe by anybod 
fortable and restful. Affords instz 
from rheumatism of the feet, weak an 

cramp of the toes, or bunions. Prevents flat- 
foot and gives a graceful arch to the instep 





Write for interesting booklet 


RESTU MFG. CO., 52 State St., SHARON, PA. 
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The Highest Grade 
After-Dinner Liqueur 


Not Too Late for 
Christmas Orders 
Don't bother sending cash 


write us your bus 


ess tterhead and we will sen 


RESAGOS 
Havana Cigars 


five inch, f weight 


mi ‘ ld and mellow 
naie of f peer yowcig ne 
er ng at ich looki 
"Our customers tall us that in size 
ooks and aroma our Resagos are 
superior to any ten-cent cigar for 
sale by dealers. Just the quality 
| for Christmas cheer 


| To Introduce us to You 








We want 


patronage, and are 
Ar entire expense 
you the luxury and 
lama 
ore you 







Resagos 
need to 
at ether 


La Rec 


lo . send 
head or business card 















i you prefer ness card, stating fifty 

Dorp nf f our cigars, Express Sngee. 
rele ) < Chartren i al e them, and if you do , 
ke em, send the remainder 

s and we will pay the ex 





If you like 
and we will 


i wi hout que stion 
them, send us $2.00, 
have your patronage forall time t 
. ‘Amnokers’ Guide,” show 
varieties of fine 


»s, sent 








twenty-nine 
at money-saving pric 
Testimonials en 4 every part of 
the country reach us every day 
— to these 


eoree RichaRrps 





LIQUEUR a fae ese 


Peres Chartreux each 


1899 First Avenue New York City, 
mapas cigar Makers - America 
—GREEN AND YELLOW— 








Formerly known as Chartreuse 


| 
A* | 
thrift of Mr 


gentleman prominent in financial circles 


his office 
a certain 





list of those 


glanced over the 
“Mrs. 
and wrote 
making the 





of the 
nicely dressed 
sat. beside 
slightly 
on by 
car. 





COLLIER’S WEEKLY BINDER 


Postpaid $1.25 




















trol 
oath sprang to your lips. 





Your Rheumatism | 


CONQUERED BY USING 


DR. WHITEHALL’S RHEUMATIC CURE 


iis fact by sending you a sample without cost. 
ssful use of this remedy in hospital and private 
»yhysicians has demonstrated the fact that it 
removes the acid from the system, controls its formation, and dissolves 
recent deposits. Remember,it costs you nothing to try the remedy that 
gives sure results. Write today and we will mail you a trial box. Soild 
by all druggists at 50c a box, or by 


THE DR. WHITEHALL MEGRIMINE CO., 
210 N. Main St., South Bend, Ind. 


We want to prov 
Ten years of su 
practice by hundrec 





meet 


young 


| dear young friend, 

















$ DRESSES ANY MAN 
From Head to Foot 
FREE SAMPLES 4%2.MEasune. 


MENT BLANKS 





FREE 





‘ioe ==! | Whooping-Cough, Croup, Bronchitis, 
Coughs, greene Catarrh 


| **Cures While You Sleep” 
| 


| 
| Confidence can be | a remedy, whic 
f iarter a century ioe. cereal eanuntide d 
€ Ask your physician about it 





Cresolene is a boon 


ealers ask for this Outfit $30.00 to asthmatics 








Money . ef gered All Druggists 
40 MFG. & MDSE. CO., Dept. 90 P ee Oe Yo 
: descriptive bookle 
71 Was zton St., € CAGO 
rs 8 -_ AG ; pierre 
: Th for 
r" oe 
ONE OF OUR MANY TESTINONIALS 
The 
Vapo-Cresolene Co. 
180 Fulton St., N.¥. 
288 St. James St. 
iChieago Mfc. & Mdse. (o. guarantee the above to be genuine. Montreal, Canada 





| to balk at the 























enprove Your Education 





With 


operation 
at univer 
ty we are 
helping 
thou 





This Signature in Blue Guarantees 


Lt Cc OMPA NY ’sS rae “< LUNT a Be. 

EXTRACT OF jaag ture, How to Write English Latin ae 

Geometry, Physics, Botany armacy jusiness 

Ask for LIEBIG COMPANY’S, | Shorthand, Typewriting and oe Normal Reviews 
Not simply “LIEB!G’S” 

“JUST AS GOODS "ARE WORTHLESS 





INTERSTATE = OF eapesresiompaannas 





390 W acon s Ave. Chicago 





| chase 
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LITTLE 
SANTRIES 








“A DOLLAR SAVED 


instance of the well-known 
Russell Sage is given by a 


Amusing 


One lady approached Mr. Sage in 
a book of subscriptions for 
charity. She suggested that Mr 
ge might like to add his name to the long 
contributing 
took the 
names. 
Russell Sage, $50,” 
before the 
entry read 

“Mr. and Mrs. Russell Sage, $50 


day a 
bearing 


book and _ hastily 
Seeing the entry 
he took up his pen 
same, “Mr. and, 


The financier 


aD ©. 


USE FOR LUXURIES 


Mother: “Harold, darling, where is my 
string of pearls?” 

Harold: “You mean the million-dollar 
ones, mamma? I lent them to the poor lit 
tle girl next door to skip rope with.” 

a ca 

A MODEL 
IDN’T that hurt you, sir?” The cleri 
cal-looking gentleman in the rear seat 


trolley car turned inquirmgly to the 
and clean-cut young man whio 

him, as that individual winced 

for his foot had just been stepped 
a portly man who was leaving the 
hurt myich,” he said 


‘Yes, sir—it very 


simply. 


“I thought so,” said the” clerical man 
‘Allow me to congratulate you on your con 
I observed with pleasure, sir, that no 
Great pleasure to 
you. Have a cigar?” 
smoke,” said the 


a young man like 
‘Thank you, | don't 
man. 
“Splendid exclaimed the clerical in 
terrogator. “I smoke myself,” he said, “be 
cause I lead a sedentary life But I glory 
in a young man who doesn't. May I inquire, 
sir, if you know the taste of liquor ?” 

“No, sir, never touched a drop.” 

His new friend clasped him by the hand. 
There were tears in his eyes. 

“Remarkable !"" he exciaimed. “In 
unregenerate days it is injeed soul-satisfying 
to gaze upon such a model. May I ask, my 


you to abstain from these influences, 


‘he young man smiled. 


“Certainly,” he replied. “The fact is, sir 
I find that I can’t desipate and deal a faro 
bank at the same time.” 

OD 
THE DEAR GIRL’S TASTE 

Jack: “And so you have been married a 
year. How do you like the ties of wed 
lock ?”’ | 

Jim: “I like the ties all right, but I have 


cigars sometimes 


on #2 


QUITE RIGHT 


stories of the time 


he EPRESENTATIVE McCleary of Minne- 
sota enjoys telling 
a teacher in a public school 


when he was 
of that State 

“One day,” says Mr. McCleary, 
lesson in grammar, my pet study, I 
of my pupils to give me a sentence in the in 
dicative mood. He did so, in the 


words: 
‘The horse draws the wagon.’ 
‘Very good, said I. ‘Now change the 


a neat imperative. 
logical rejoinder.” 


sentence to 
‘Git up!’ was the 


i — ne 


AT THE WHITE HOUSE 


HAT is the matter? 
been kept waiting here so long?” 
“The doorkeeper is announcing the name 
of a Russian diplomat.” 


i an 


BLISSFUL IGNORANCE 

X-GOVERNOR FRANCIS of Missouri, 

« whenever he goes abroad, spends much 
time in seeking out f 
wherewith to ornament his 
Louis. 

It is said that 
last trip to Europe, 
stimulate interest in the 
Exposition, 


during the 
whither he 


Louisiana Pur 


these 


what high motive impels 
| that are 
sapping the life-blood from the nation 2 


“during a 











If there is a man-—or boy 

you particularly wish to make 
supremely happy, and appre- 
ciative, give him a pair of 


Buttonless 
Suspenders 


—a Christmas gift with the advan- 
tages of being startlingly novel, 
and of greater utility than any 
other suspender ever made. 

suspender buttons and 
buttonholes, neat little nickel-plated 
clasps fasten to the tr waist- 
band, and hold with an unbreakable 
grip, yet cannot tear the cloth. Put 
on in a wink; taken off in a jiffy. 
rhe *“‘Buttonless”’ has cast-off back 
as well as fronts, and is as self 


Instead of 
















users’ 


adjusting as any suspender. 
Finest suspenders made. Choice of 
Jacquard silk-figured web- 
$I bing, or Mercerized lisles, 
plain or figured. 

The regular half - dollar 
5ic webbings, plain or figured; 

heavy or light weight. 
On receipt of price ($1.00, or 50c) we will deliver 
the  Buttonless,” packed in a Christmas 
box, to any address, postage prepaid. 
THE BUTTONLESS SUSPENDER CO. 
Sixth Street, Bloomsburg, Pa. 
AGENTS WANTED 




















Defy the Coldest Blizzard with a 
Vestibule 
Storm Shield 


It keeps the driver warm and dry as in a closed 


cat It saves the horse against the ind and 


tops the strain on buggy toy hi any buggy 
mod looks neat and firm, Curtai ind windows 
disappear by a touch, No incumbrance — put on 
or off in two minutes. Sent on ‘pProvi al, Picture 


catalog free. “‘ Are you with « 


REX BUGGY SHIELD CO. 
27 Oak Street Connersville, Ind. 


at wholesale prices. 
MAGAZINES 3° 
lead all “the rest. 























an’s Home Compani on and Lit (new), 1 yr. $8.00 
Natio 1 1.90 

' an, Suceess and Leslie's 1 2.00 

ome rper’ Barer und Rooklover e " 3.00 
World’s We 1 3.00 

Review of 1 3.00 
American Boy, Sunset and McCall's o3 1.65 
Ladies’ World, Housekeeper, Little Fol 1 1.50 
Ladies’ Home Journal and Saturday Evenir t I 2.25 
Write today for My Catalog and « an which saves YOU money 


T. H. SUTTON, Dept. C, LOUISVIL LE, KY. 











PRAIRIE STATE 
INCUBATORS and BROODERS 
wknowledged by experts t be the 
most profitable machines made. Win- 
ners of 385 First Write for 
free catalog with proof and valuable 


Prize 


information for beginners. 


PRAIRIE STATE INCUBATOR CO., Box 431, Homer City,Pa. 

















shape to Legs 


y will appesr 
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bade one 


following 


Why have we 


objects of real art 
home in St. 


ex-Governor's 
had gone to 


he was so fortunate as to 





RIcEe & HUTCHINS 








SHOE 
(Lere = CHILDS nod 


Send for free book 





ri 
U 


alers everywhere or by mai 


No. 20 HIGH STREET, BOSTON 





No attorney's fee 


RICE & HUTCHINS, Inc., 
until patent is 
jae ad ea W rite for 


PATENTS senesee: 


FRANKLIN H. HOUGH, Atlantic siag, , Washington, D.C 





or my illustiaed Brochure 

| nvestors : a Mawel I owe 00d eter 
+t issouri County, School, and 
age Bonds netting 44%. 5% 
oe investors of prominence, 





01 54%. Testimonials sent from 


William R. Compton, 11 Wardell Building, Macon, Missouri 
e arrange and popularize, 


ROYAL ALTY PAID * 
SONG - ‘POE MS * "Baltimore ‘Building 
> ELEGRAPHY 


taught quickly. Growing demand for 
tors. Good paying pousone pare 
uates. Illustrated catalogue EF 

bastern Seboct of Telegraphy, Box 7 Lebanon, Pa 





1d Musical Compositions, 
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How Clara Doner 
Doubled Her Salary 


A Story of Business Success 
Full of Inspiration 
for Others 


Limerick, N. Y. (Special Correspondence)— 
Miss Clara E. Doner, who is here ona visit to 
her parents, is receiving the congratulations of 
her friends on her success in business life. She 
is now head bookkeeper in a business house in 
Rochester, N. Y., and the story how she rose to 
her present position, and how she qualified herself 
for it, is one that is fu' of encouragement to 
others. In the course ot a conversation with your 
correspondent, Miss Doner said : 











Te 











‘I left my home in Limerick because it was 
necessary that I should earn my own living, and, 
as you know, there is absolutely no way to do 


that in this small place. I first succeeded in get- 
ting a position as saleswoman in a city store, but 
the most I could earn was $64 week. I decided 
to study and prepare myself for a better position, 
and after reading an advertisement of the Com- 
one Correspondence Schools of Rochester, 
N.Y., Lanswered it. 1 received a copy of their 
booklet ‘How to Become an Expert Bookkeeper,’ 
and an offer to teach me beshboeping free and 
their assurance that they would use their en- 
deavor to place me in a position when I was 
qualified to keep a set of books, Every promise 
they made me was carried out to the letter. I 
owe my present pOsition entirely to the school, 
and I never shall be able to repay the Commer: 
cial Correspondence Schools what they have done 
forme. When I decided to take a course in book- 
keeping, I knew absolutely nothing about that 
subject, yet by the time I had finished my eigh- 
teenth lesson, Prof. Robert J. Shoemaker, the 
Vice-President and General Manager of the 
Schools, procured for me my present position as 
head bookkeeper with a large manufacturing con- 
cern at exactly double the salary I was formerly 
earning. The knowledge I received through 
the course has given me every confidence in my- 
self, and in my ability to keep any set of books. 
In fact, 1 cannot say too much in favor of the 
most thorough, practical and yet simple course of 
instruction which is contained in the bookkeep- 
ing course as taught by correspondence by the 
Commercial C orrespondence Schools. I could 
not have learned what I did in a business college 
in six months. Besides, if I had taken a business 
college course, it would not only have cost me 
$60, but I should have had to give up my daily 
employment in order to attend school, As it was, 
I was able to study in the evenings and earn my 
living during the day, and I did not pay one cent 
for the instruction until I was placed in my pres 
ent position. I have said all this for the Com- 
mercial Correspondence Schools out of pure 
gratitude for what that institution has done for 
me, and entirely without solicitation on their 
rt. Iam going to tell others what the schoois 
ave done for me, and I shall be glad to answer 
the letters of any one who may be interested in 
taking the course I did, They will never regret 
doing so. I have just induced a friend of mine 
to take the bookkeeping course, and I expect her 
to succeed just as I have done.’ 

Miss Doner started on the a to success after 
reading the Commercial Correspondence Schools’ 
free book, * How to Become an Expert Book- 
keeper.”’ A limited number of these books will 
be sent absolutely free to ambitious persons who 
sincerely desire to better their position and add 
to their income. Send your name and address 
on . ,0stal card to-day to the Commercial Corre- 

lence Schools, A., Commercial Building, 
hecten, N. Y., and receive the book by return 
mail. It tells you how you can learn bookkeep- 
ing and pay your tuition after a position has been 
secured for you, If you are without employ- 
ment, or if you are engaged in uncongenial or 
sarenumertibes employment, you should send 
for a copy of this book. Miss Doner studied less 
than two months, yet in that short time qualified 
herself for a responsible position and doubled 
her income. Any ambitious young man or 
woman can do as well as she did. 
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| torney soon resting, Mr. 





| secure, even at a stiff price, a most beauti 


fully carved piece of silver by the celebrated 
Benvenuto Cellini. 

On his return home Mr. Francis was. one 
day exhibiting his treasure to an old friend, 
engaged in the tobacco business. The latter 
examined the piece critically, :nd, when he 
had returned it to the hands of its owner, 
he exclaimed, with all the enthusiasm of the 
amateur : 

“Governor, there’s no doubt that you have 
a prize there. Honestly, I don’t believe there 
are ten’men ‘in this country who could turn 
out a piece of work like that!” 
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HIS TECHNICAL DEFENCE 


“Wwe AT reason does he give for not pay- 
ing his wife alimony?” 

“He says that marriage is a lottery, and 
hence alimony is a gambling debt.” 
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IT COULD NOT BE 


R. W. W. KEEN, the Philadelphia sur- 
geon, has a number of scrap-books filled 

with anecdotes about physicians. These 
anecdotes are odd, from the fact that they 
ail throw upon physicians a most mer Ror 
ing light. To illustrate their character, Dr. 
Keen quoted one of them recently. 

“A Physician was driving through the 
street,” he said. “A friend stopped him. 

“‘Doctor,, said- the friend anxiously, 
‘have you heard that horrible story about 
Williamson ? 

“*No,’ said the doctor. 
that?’ 

“*A story to the effect that he was buried 
alive.’ 

“Buried alive?’ said the doctor. 
sible. He was.one of my patients.’ ” 


‘What story is 


‘Impos- 
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A SAD CATASTROPHE 


OMMANDER BROWNSON tells of a 
German, a recruit in the naval service, 
who, during ‘a certain watch, was in accord- 
ance with the regulations calling the hours. 
“Sefen bells and all iss vell!” called the 
German correctly enough. Those who heard 
the next call were much astonished by this 
amusing variation : 
“Eight bells and all iss not vell! I haf 
droppit.my hat-everpodrd !” 
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LEGAL AMENITIES 
ENATOR BAILEY of Texas is fond of 


telling stories of his youthful struggles 


at the bar of that State. 

About the first case that came Mr. Bailey’s 
way was one in which he had been retained 
to defend a rather tough character in an 


| action for damages. 


As the plaintiff's case was short, the at- 
: Bailey says he 
thought he had a fair chance to get his 


| man off. But, to his dismay, the three or 


four different motions that he made were 
genes ‘overruled by the court. Then, savs 
Mr. Bailey, he endeavored to see what a lit 
tle eloquence would do, and began a labori 
ously prepared address to the court. 

“Your honor,” observed Mr. Bailey, “my 
unfortunate client—” 

“There the court is with you,” gently in- 
terrupted the judge, with a grim smile. 

And the future Senator lost his case. 
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NO REASON 
Claude (after a waltz) : “Do you know I 
could die waltzing !’ 
Maude (out of breath): “Perhaps you 
could; but that is no reason why you should 
expect others to die with you!” 
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THE GOVERNOR'S WIFE 


WO men in Buffalo,” says ex-Lieu- 
tenant-Governor V.oodruff, “recently 
had a heated argument over the question 
whether the wife of a Governor of a State 
had an official title. One man contended 
that she should be addressed as ‘Mrs. Gov- 
ernor So-and-So,’ while the other man 
stoutly insisted that she was simply ‘Mrs. 
Blank, wife of Governor Blank.’ 
they agree to submit the question to the 
first man they should meet. 
an Irishman. The case was put before him, 
and he was asked for a decision. 
“*Nayther of yez is right,’ said the Irish- 
man, after a moment's reflection. ‘The wife 
of a governor is a governess.’”’ 





Burnett's Vanilia 
leaves a good taste in the mouth. It is pure and whole 
some. Don’t be cheated with cheap goods.—Adv 


A Perfect Milk Food 
is Borden's Peerless Brand Evaporated Cream. 
delightful, natural flavor and is superior to the richest raw 
cream, with the added insurance of being sterile. Always 
carried by soldiers, sailors, hunters, campers and ex- 
plorers. It has become a household necessity.— Adv. 
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Florida 


SEABOARD 


Limited 








in the hotels at S 


The Seaboard 


First arrivals have the CHOICE OF ROOMS 


T. AUGUSTINE 


Florida Limited 





Solid Pullman train with di 


ining and observation cars 
takes its patrons over the 
shortest route between 


NEW YORK and 
ST. AUGUSTINE 


and gets there first. 





For illustrated booklets giving 
full information of the leading 
WINTER RESORTS OF 
THE SOUTH apply to ticket 
agents of connecting lines or 


Seaboard Air Line Railway. 








holiday gift or mailing. Sent to a 


CHARLES B. RYAN “ace 





One of the handsomest calendars for 1905 is the Seaboard Historical 
Calendar, four pages in full colors, 


without advertising. Suitable for 
ny address on receipt of 25 cents. 


2 PORTSMOUTH, VA. 






























We ship direct to the user 
from our own tac- 
tory on 


360 
Days 
Approval 


Saving yon all dealers’ and 
middlemen’s profits. We pay the freight and guar- 
antee satisfaction under $20,000 bond, 


Kalamazoo 


Stoves and Ranges 


both steel and cast-iron; new p:tterns, large square 
ovens, guaranteed fire backs. Shipped blacked and 
polished ready for use. If not satisfactory in every 
way, send it back and we refund every cent paid us 
We are actual manufacturers, not simply jobbers— 
the only manufacturers of stoves in 
the world selling exclusively to the 
user direct. Send postal f¢ or approval 
offer and catalogue No. 176 
KALAMAZOO STOVE CO., MFRS. 
Kalamazoo, Mich. 
We fit all our ranges an k stewes with omar < 
patent oven thermometer which makes baking easy. 





Kalamazoo Steel Range 











DIAMONDS 


ON CREDIT 
omquallty Al $3.00 Per Mouth 


One-Palf Carat $10.00 Down 
Quality 41 [865-00 | seo9 Per Mouth 


Upon request, we will express either one of the 
rings above shown, to any ee rson, for i) 


spection, all charges paid. R AT ONCE 
Don't wait until the eleventh hour. Last Christ 

mas many were disappointed because they ordered 
too late. You may safely send first payment with 
order, or if you prefer, we will send goods on ap 

proval, C. O. D. first payment, ert w vo he 

as per terms indicated. ES TCHES 


THE SAME WAY. Catalog i. ris .y se co Free. 


HERBERT L. JOSEPH & CO. 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS 
JEWELRY MANUFACTURERS 
148 PI51 State Street CHICAGO 


Responsibility #250,000 Estalished 1582 

















GPECIAL XMAS OFFER "yiiromatic Yeiescone the Excelsior 





Face to Face With the Man in the Moon! 


NEEDED ON FARM, SEA OR RANCH 


PUSITIVELY sven a ¢ pe was never sold for this price be 








fore. These Telescopes are made by one of the ieant manutacturers ot 


Lurepe, measure closed 12 inc he an  m en over 3 1-2 feet in 5 sections. They are BRASS BOUND, BRASS SAFETY CAP oa each erd to 
xclude dust, ete., with POW ER FI LENSES, scientifically ground and aljusted. GUARANTEED BY THE MAKER, Heretofore, 
Telescopes of this size have been 80 ld for from $5.00 to $8.00, Every sojourner in the country or at seaside resorts should certainly secure one 


if these instruments; and no farmer should be without one. Objects m 


w express, safely packed, prepaid, for only 99e, Our new catalogue 


iles away are brought to view with astonishing clearness. Sent by mail 
of Watches, etc., sent with each order, a grand offer and _ 


This is 
oa not miss it, We WARRANT each Telescope JUST AS REPRESENTED or money refunded. WANTS ANOT HER: Brandy, 
ts.—Please send another Telescope, money enclosed. Other was a bargain, good as instruments costing many times the money. —R.C. = ue. 
Send 99e, by Registered Letter, Post-Office } ney One Frorees Monev Order or Bank Draft payable to ovr order, or have your store 


+ newsdealer order for von 


TRTLAND BROS. & CO., Dept. C.W. 90 CHAMBERS 


EET, NEW YORE. 








Business, Mourning, Birth, Fraternal, Professional 
and blematic 
100 LATEST STYLE VISITING CARDS, POSTPAID, 50c. 
Samples Fres. We have cuts of trademarks & emblems 
for ail railroads, lodges and fratermal societies. .Agts.wtd. { 
Wedding Invitations and Announcements, 
&. J, SCHUSTER PTG. & ENG, CO., Dept.F , St. Louis, Mo. 








A GIBSON DRAWING 
FOR 25 CENTS 
Miniatures (514 x 7) of Gibson’s 
Famous Collier Drawings, ready for 
framing, sent postpaid for 25 cents each 

: Colliers 


NEW YORK CITY 
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To the Land of the dg 
Chrysanthemum = ¢ 


ae Both from the standpoint of political importance 
of general inftermem-wapan, of all countries, is the one most talked of to-day. 


> thoughts of thousands of American travelers, weary of hackneyed European tours, 


rned toward this wonderful Empire as the destination of their next journey. 

inating traveler advantages enjoyed by no other line. 

their immense size; great speed and luxury of appointments, the Pacific Mail Steamers are 
by only a few of the Atlantic Liners, while the climatic advantages of the Pacific route 
Atlantic passage seem a hards! 

voyage of unalloyed pleasure and surpassing interest is assured to’ the tourist who sails 

Pacific Mail from San Francisco to Hawaii, Japan, China, and.the Philippines. 


For information apply to any railroad ticket agent or 


‘xm! Pacific Mail Steamship Company 
os “ | San Francisco, California 


10,200 ** | CHICAGO NEW YORK ST. LOUIS 
ae | -- - = : 
193 Clark Street i Broadway —340 Broadway 903 Olive Street 





> traversed by the Pacific Mail Steamship Company by way of Hawaii, offers to the 


